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CHAP.  XII. 

'Hiey  do  not  sleep  :   . 
..••••....  y  a  grialy  band, 
I  see  them  sit ;  they  linger  yet, 
Avengers  of  their  native  land; 

In  dreadul  harmony  they  join, 

And  weave  with  bloody  hands  the  tisstie  of  thy  line 

Gray, 


fTke  guardroom  of  the  cavern.    AdoU 
phus  is  in  the  attitude  ofsiknt prayer.  J 

First  Guard,  (Rubbing  his  hands  tO' 
getherj  Ha !  it  is  very  cold ! 

Second  Guard.  I  wish  this  night  was 
over. 

First  Guard,  Otter  delays  so  long— 
an  half  hour  is  already  gone  by. 

VOL.  111.  B  Second 
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Second  Guard,  Yes,  at  the  least : 
but  Otter  is  your  man  for  a  quick 
message. 

First  Gitard.  Hark !  listen  to  the 
storm ! 

Third  Guard,  It  is  a  dark  tempes- 
tuous night ! 

Fourth  Guard.  I  have  the  longest 
way  home  of  you  all.  I  envy  those 
who  have  snug  births  in  the  castle. 

Second  Guard.  But  the  devil's  in't 
if  your  horse  won't  fly  with  you  home. 
Fourth  Guard,  Ay !  it  is  good  to 
ride  like  the  wind  when  neither  way 
Jior  track  is  seen ! — ^but  my  horse  is 
fleet. 

Fifth  Guard.  I  would  wager  the 
speed  of  Balder  against  him.  But 
what  signifies  his  speed  compared  with 
the  evil  Nornies:*  s'blood!  my  heart 
turns  ice  when  I  hear  their  cry  pur- 
suing me  on  the  heath  ! 

Adolphus 

*  Vide  Note  at  the  end  of  the  volume. 
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Adolph US.  (In  a  loud  tone)  Have 
mercy  !  Oh  God  \  have  mercy  upon 
me ! 

First  Guard,  f  Softly)  Hush  J  he 
prays ! 

Second  Gitard.  And  every  one  of 
you  here  has  a  wife  at  home,  who  re- 
ceives you  when  you  knock  at  the 
door,  and  warms  you  in  her  arms, 
and  chases  away  the  isicles  with 
kisses,  when  you  lie  frozen  on  her 
bosom. 

Third  Guard,  And  why  do  not  you 
also,Ulfsax,  look  out  among  the  daugh- 
ters of  the  land,  which  has  supplied 
so  many  warm  breasts,  so  many  soft 
arms  ?  Haste  thee,  I  shall  help  you  to 
a  wedding !  ha !  ha !  ha ! 

Fourth  Guard.  A  bumper  to  Ulf^ 
sax's  bride ! 

All  cry  out  together.  Bravo !  bravo, 
the  bride  1  (They  drink) 

(A  knock  at  the  door.) 

B  2  First 
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First  Guard,  Here  comes  Otter  at 
last. 

Adolphus.  My  God  1  do  not  desert 
me  in  this  hour  of  trial ! 

It  was  Otter  who  entered,  bearing 
in  his  hand  the  warrant  for  the  im- 
mediate execution  of  AdoJphus. 

The  guards  took  up  their-  arms. 
Adolphus  was  placed  in  the  centre. 
Three  of  them  preceded  him  with 
pine  torches.  Otter  led  the  way  down 
the  vaulted  passage.  They  opened 
before  him  a  little  door.  Pale  and 
haggard,  Adolphus  staggered  after 
them.  ITiey  let  him  down  through  a 
smalltrap-doof :  the  guards  followed, 
silent  as  death.  Sadly  their  footsteps 
sounded  through  the  vault  j  and  more 
sadly  the  melancholy  echoes  which  re- 
plied to  them.  They  descended  twetity 
steps;  i  kiey  turned  in  a  lock ;  ail  iron 
door  opened^  they  came  now  intdu 
little    cell,    small,    close,    and   dark : 

there 
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there  stood  in  it  two  strangers,  whose 
figures  and  countenances  were  con- 
cealed by  the  folds  of  their  large  cloaks. 
The  plumage  of  their  military  head- 
dress shaded  the  expression  of  their 
eyes.  Another  stranger  stood  with 
an  axe  in  his  hand  ;  he  held  a  white 
unfolded  cloth,  which  he  now  gave  to 
one  of  the  guards,  that  with  it  they 
might  bind  the  eyes  of  Adolphus. 

"  No,'*  said  Adolphus,  **  I  am  a 
**  soldier  ;  I  have  so  often  beheld 
**  death,  to  me  he  is  not  terrible." 

He  looked  round  him  once  more — 
piety  and  resignation  were  painted  in 
his  countenance  as  the  red  gleam  of 
their  torches  fell  on  it !  "  Bear  wit- 
i*  ness,"  exclaimed  lie,  "  to  my  last 
**  words  :  I  am  about  to  suffer  for  an 
"  unknown  crime.  I  am  ignorant  of 
"  what  they  lay  to  my  charge — 1  am 
*y  innocent — but  bear  ye  witness,  I 
*'  freely  forgive  my  enemies,  and  I 
B  3  "  pray 
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*'  pray  tliat  my  blood  may  not  come 
•*  upon  them.'* 

**  Nor    upon   us,*'    cried    out    the 
giiarJs,  deeply  afJecteJ. 

'*  No,  not  upon  you,"  replied  Adol- 
pbus. 

"  Certainly,  certainly,"  cried  the 
guards,  "  this  man  dies  the  death  of 
the  just!" 

**  WIiJ  dares  to  murmur  ?"  cried 
Otter  furiously. 

The  guards  remained  silent.  Adol- 
phus  now  bared  his  neck  and  bosom  : 
he  prepared  for  the  fatal  stroke.  The 
gULULs  knelt  down,  took  off  their  hel- 
mets, and  prayed  in  silence.  The  ex- 
ecutioner stood  with  uplifted  axe,  with 
}iis  eye  fixed  on  the  two  strangers :  he 
awaited  the  dread  signaL  One  of 
them  was  now  observed  to  tremble 
with  great  emotion.  He  approached 
nearer  to  Adolphus,  and  whispered  in 
his  ear — •*  a  moment,  and  your  soul 

"  passes 
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*'  passes  into  eternity.  With  life  thou 
"  hast  no  longer  a  concern — tell  me, 
*  thou  that  standest  on  the  edge  of 
**  the  grave,  where  hast  tliou  conceal- 
"  ed  Edda?" 

Adolphus  now  knew  it  was  the 
voice  of  Wildebrand,  and  he  replied, 
**  Why  troublest  thou  me,  Wildebrand, 
'*  in  this  solemn  hour  ?  I  have  for- 
**  given  all  my  enemies.... v^/hy  do  you 
•*  awake  my  soul  to  hatred  ?  I  would 
"  pray  and  make  my  peace  with  hea- 
•♦  ven." 

The  strange  White  Cross  Knight, 
who  stood  in  the  back  part  of  the  cell, 
now  approached  Adolphus  :  **  It  is 
**  fitting,"  said  he,  "  that  the  con- 
**  demned  should  pray  according  to  his 
**  own  forms,  v/ithout  interruption. 
•*  Although  the  laws  of  our  brother- 
"  hood  do  iiDt  permit  i;s  to  allow  him 
"  a  confessor,  yet  he   may  die  a  Ca- 

B  4  **  tboh'c 
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<*  tholic   without   the   presence  of   a 
«*  priest." 

"  A  Catholic  !. . .  u  Priest  1". . .  ex^ 
claimed  Adolphus  in  scorn — **  I  die 
"  a  Lutheran — bear  ye  all  witness — I 
"  die  a  Lutheran  !" 

"  This  must  be  dclcrred,'*  cried 
the  stranger,  who  appeared  now  to 
take  part  with  Adolphus. 

"  The  orders  of  the  council  must 
*'  be  obeyed,"  cried  Otter  and  Wil- 
debrand,  speaking  together. 

•*  The  orders,"  cried  the  stranger, 
"  cannot  be  obeyed  without  me,  and 
'^  they  shall  not  until  I  make  a  report 
•*  of  this  unforeseen  circumstance  to 
**  the  council.  It  is  Adolphus  of  Mor- 
**  ner  the  Catholic  who  is  condemned, 
**  and  not  Adolphus  the  Liithera?i,** 

"  I  denounce  you,"  cried  Wilde- 
brand,  addressing  the  White  Cross 
Knight,    **  as  a  traitor ;    and   you," 

cried 
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cried  he,  turning  to  the  guards,  "  I 

..**  command  to  take  him  into  custody. 

y>*fl  And  now  let  this  man  be  executed 

««  in  obedience  to  the  orders  of  your 

^ "  chief." 

The  guards  now  rose  from  the  floor 
of  the  vault  where  they  had  been 
kneeling,  and  a  wild  murmur  ran 
through  them. 

"  Touch  but  a  hair  of  his  head," 
cried  the  strange  knight,  addressing 
the  guards,  "  then  tremble  and  ex- 
•*  pect  the  vengeance  of  your  chief, 
**  Tigerhielm.  For  me,  I  deliver  my- 
**  self  up  to  you  as  a  prisoner.  Let 
**  this  man  be  remanded ;  then  con- 
**  duct  me  to  the  council — I  am  pre- 
'*  pared  to  defend  what  I  now  pro- 
'*  pose." 

A  murmur  now  arose  in  favour  of 
Adolphus,  and  the  guards  cried  out 
with  one  voice,  "  reprieve  him !  re- 
**  prieve  him !" 

B  5  Wildebrand, 

f 
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Wildebrand,  almost  convulsed  with 
rage,  desired  them  to  obey  his  orders. 
Otter  approached  them  and  succeeded 
in  pacifying  them.  Wildebrand,  wlio  had 
deceived  the  council  in  representing 
Adolphus  as  a  Catholic,  (which  the 
imexpected  declaration  of  Adolphus 
himself  added  strength  to  when  he  de- 
scribed himself  as  the  son  of  a  Catholic 
partizan)  now  exulted  in  the  triumph 
which  his  superior  authority  had  given 
him  over  that  White  Cross  Kniglit 
who  had  endeavoured  to  save  the  life 
^f  the  unfortunate  captive.  The  guards 
wer«  reduced  to  obedience — the  vic- 
tim once  more  bowed  his  head  to  the 
fatal  stroke — the  headsman  lifted  the 

ax.      the  si<ynaK 

But  before  the  fatal  signal  was  giv- 
en, a  White  Cross  Kni;»ht  rushed  iito 
the  narrow  cell.  His  countenance  told 
a  dreadful  tale — his  feelings  sjemed 
too   mighty  for  utterance  —  Le  '  ried 

aloud 
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aloud,  "  tliejire  damp  ! — thejire  damp  / 
••  — the  mine  is  on  fire  ! !" 

At  that  dreadful  sound  universal 
consternation  prevailed— a  sudden  and 
a  dreadful  death  menaced  them  aJL 
But  Adolphus  looked  round  upon  the 
strange  knight — he  knew  the  voice- 
it  was  Conrad's  !  He  saw  him  but  for 
a  moment,  for  the  lights  were  extin- 
guished to  prevent  the  danger  of  the 
fire-damp  exploding.  The  fear  of 
death,  the  desire  of  self-preservation, 
animated  them  alL  They  rushed  to- 
wards tlie  open  air,  where  alone  they 
might  find  safety )  and  even  Wilde^ 
brand,  in  that  moment  forgetting  his 
prisoner,  his  love,  and  bis  revenge, 
was  the  foremost  in  endeavouring  to 
escape  by  the  shortest  passage. 

To  Adolphus  it  appeated  a  dream- 
in  one   short  moment  to  be  so  near 
eternity — the  axe  upliiled  —  awaiting 
the  fatal  signal,  and  now  his  execu- 
B  6  tioners 
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lioners  flying  for  their  lives,  and  his 
miraculously  saved.  He  pondered  for 
h  moment  on  his  extraordinary  situa- 
tion—  that  terrible  scourge  of  those 
Avho  minister  to  the  passions  of  man- 
kind, and  who  are  obliged  to  dwell  in 
the  bowels  of  the  earth,  was  not  en- 
tirely unknown  to  him — fired  some- 
times by  the  -slightest  flash  of  light, 
and  floating  in  clouds  of  destruction 
over  the  heads  of  its  victims.  The 
fire-damp  was  as  sudden  and  as  terri- 
ble as  lightning  in  its  effects  ;  life  was 
instantaneously  extinguished  by  its  ex- 
'plosion,  and  after  each  shock  the  dead- 
ly vapour  pursued  its  course  until  it 
-ivas  again  kindled,  and  again  blasted 
all  in  its  path, 

Adolphus   felt  round  the   walls   of 

his  narrow  cell  5  he  found  he  was  alone. 

He   reached  the   door,    which    stood 

-iSpeu,  and  stole  quietly  up  the  steps. 

ila  rui:sed  the  trap-door  cautiously,  but 

■•  even 
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even  in  the  farthest  passage  he  could 
discern  no  light.  He  advanced  along 
this  passage,  feeling  his  way  at  every 
step.  A  hand  now  seized  his,  and 
locked  it  in  its  grasp.  Adolphus 
started  back,  and  would  have  struggled 
with  the  stranger.  *«  You  cannot  es- 
"  cape  me — your  neck  is  uncovered, 
**  your  bosom  is  bare.  You  are  he  that 
"  was  condemned," 

"  I  have  heard  that  voice  before," 
exclaimed  Adolphus  joyfully,  "  in  the 
"  forest  of  Bohemia  1" 

"  It  is  the  Count !"  exclaimed  Con- 
rad, "  and  I  have  succeeded!  I  be- 
"  held  you  in  the  guard-room,  and 
"  made  a  vow  to  dehver  you  or  die. 
**  'Twas  I  raised  that  imaginary  fire- 
**  damp,  which  is  here  the  subject  of 
*'  so  much  dread.  It  has  succeeded 
*'  beyond  my  expectation.  I  have 
'*  waited  here  until  they  all  passed  me. 
*'  You  have  not  a  moment  to  lose,  if 

"  we 
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"  we  would  escape  from  this  den ;  for 
••  when  they  discover  the  deceit  I 
*•  have  put  upon  them,  I  can  expect 
••  no  mercy.** 

Conrad  now  grasped  Addphus  by 
the  hand  and  guided  him  through  the 
intricate  ways  of  this  place,  with  which 
he  was  well  acqxjainted.  All  was  dark 
and  silent  in  the  passage  of  the  prison, 
for  every  lamp  had  been  extinguished 
when  the  alarm  of  the  fire-damp  had 
been  spread.  Conrad  whispered  to 
Adolphus  that  it  was  necessary  that 
he  should  advance  for  a  few  paces  to 
observe  whether  the  sentinel  was  at  his 
post  in  the  adjoining  passage,  and  ta 
take  the  opportunity  of  passing  the  end 
of  it  when  his  back  was  towards  them. 

After  a  few  minutes  his  hand  was 
grasped  again,  antl  he  was  led  Ibrward 
in  sileiicci. 

"  Speak,"  cried  Adolphuj,  **  are 
♦•  we  past  the  sentinel — is  there  any 

•*  further 
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**  further  obstacle  to  our  escape,  Con- 
••  rad?" 

"  Yes  !"  was  uttered  softly. 

•*  I  do  not  hear  thee,  Conrad,"  said 
Adolphus;  **you  may  now  raise  your 
**  voice ;  and  do  not  press  my  hand 
•*  so  hard." 

Conrad,  as  Adolphus  thought,  thrust 
open  a  door  in  the  passage,  but  to  his 
utter  dismay  he  was  thrown  witli  force 
on  the  floor  of  the  cell,  which  he  re- 
cognized as  his  former  dungeon,  by 
the  wretch  who  had  betrayed  his 
hopes,  and  whom  he  now  discovered 
to  be  the  brutal  and  ferocious  Otter ! 

•*  Thou  wilt  escape  now,  I  warrant^'* 
cried  Otter  insultingly,  **  and  Conrad 
**  too ;  but  his  life  shall  pay  for  his 
•*  tre;  T^n.  And  thou,  enjoy  tlie  few 
**  moments  which  are  left  to  you,  for 
**  they  will  be  your  last»" 

Otter  then  fastened  the  door  of  his 
dungeon,   and  left   Adolphus  to    his 

reflections. 
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reflections.  It  now  appeared  to  Adol- 
phus  but  too  certain,  that  this  demon 
must  have  overheard  Conrad  and  him- 
self discoursing  in  the  passage.  He 
seized  the  opportunity  which  Conrad's 
momentary  absence  offered  him,  and 
to  stratagem  he  was  indebted  for  the 
:?urccess  which  force  might  not  have 
grv^n  him.  For  Adolphus,  with  Con- 
rad's  assistance  (the  alarm  having  dis- 
persed the  guards,)  would  certainly 
have  overpowered  him.  The  appear- 
ance of  Conrad  in  such  a  place  seemed 
to  him  very  extraordinary  ;  and  he 
found  it  impossible  to  give  to  this 
mystery  any  satisfactory  solution.  He 
feared  that  the  threats  of  Otter  miglit 
be  too  soon  realized ;  and  while  he 
grieved  for  the  fate  of  Conrad  he  pre- 
pared for  his  own.  He  waited  with 
trembling  expectation  in  this  perilous 
hour — every  distant  echo — every  sigh 
of  the  wind,  breathing   through   the 

subterranean 
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subterranean  ruins  of  the  cloister-pii- 
son,  sounded  in  his  ears  like  the  cry  of 
his  enemies  ; — he  bent  himself  to  the 
earth,  and  hstened  to  the  various  noises 
of  the  night ; — his  ear  drank  in  every 
sound  5 — the  mine  below  extended  to 
an  immense  width   on  every  side  and 
touched  the  very  foundations  of  the 
cloister-prisons  :    it    magnified    every 
sound  in  a  very  awful  manner.     The 
shutting   of  distant  doors  shook  the 
place   like   peals   of   thunder.      The 
voices  of  the  guards,  who  were  now 
inebriated,  singing  the  wild  chorus  of 
some  warlike  ballad,  were  sometimes 
heard  in  the  pauses  of  the  storm.  The 
hollow  echoes  of  the  mine  replied  to 
them,  like  the  deep  toned  aspirations 
of  more   than  mortal   sounds.      The 
regular  tread  of  the  distant  sentinel 
shook  Adolphus  with   alarm,    for   he 
iijiagined  every  moment  that  he  heard 
footsteps  approaching  hh  dungeon.   . 

Exhausted 
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Exliausted  and  worn  out  with  his 
fears,  after  watching  anxiously  for  an 
hour  he  stretched  himself  on  the  floor 
of  his  loathsome  cell.   One  deep-toned 
stioke  proclaimed  the  hour  after  mid- 
night.    Adolphus  started :  it  was  the 
hourof  appointnieFit  with  his  unknown 
correspondent,  whom  his  fears  had  to- 
tally banished  from  his  mind  until  this 
moment.     With  a  rapid  glance  of  his 
mind  he  fixed  on  the  stranger,  who 
had  wished  to  defer  his  execution,  as 
the  author  of  the  mysterious  billets, 
or  perhaps  Conrad,  who  had  the  means 
of  srving  him.     He  now  heard  an  ap- 
proaching step  in  the  passage  ;  it  was 
light   and    measured,     like   one   who 
treads  in  fear.     The  bolts  of  his  dun- 
geon were  withdrawn  slowly  and  cau- 
tiously.    Adolphus  raised  himself  up 
on  his  bed  of  straw  and  fixed  on  the 
door  an  eye  of  anxious  expectation. 
The  door  opened  and  ri^  darted  a  fe- 
male. 
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ir.cile.  Adolpluis  was  struck  dumb 
with  astonishment  when  he  beheld 
(.''hrisLina.  She  started  like  one  who 
i'ccoiij  from  a  loathsome  reptile. 

•*  Wi'etched  man  T'  she  exclaimed, 
**  you  ar«  not  he  whom  I  seek.'* 

•*  Christina,    save  me,    Christina!" 
cried  Adolphus  mournfully. 
i'CM>'HeLivensi    the  Count,"    she   re- 
plied,    "  and    condemned    to    suffer 
**  death!" 

r>4<  Perhaps  within  an  hour!"    said 
Adolphus. 

*'  You  must  be  saved  !"  she  replied ; 
then,  after  a  moment's  reflexion,  slie 
said,  *•••  I  will  save  you.  Hush!"  she 
continued,  "I  hear  an  approaching 
"  footstep  :  we  are  lost." 

Christina  retreated  behind  the  door  j 
Adolphus  threw  liimself  instantly  on 
his  straw,  and  feigned  to  be  asleep. 
The  sentinel  who  guarded  the  ad- 
joining-passage now  appeared  at  the 

door 
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door  of  t  hcdungeon.     Adolphusvi- 
sibly  trembled  in   every  joint;  while 
Christina  ^vas  ready  to  faint. 

**  Ha !  ha !"  said  the  sentinel,  **  I 
**  thought  I  saw  a  light  streaming 
*»  down  the  passage  ;  but  I  am  fortu- 
**  nate,  for  the  bird  is  not  flown.  I 
<*  warrant  he  dreams  of  death.  How 
"  he  pants  !  poor  devil !  Confusion 
**  to  their  forgetfulness  ;  w^hy  did  they 
**  not  take  care  to  fasten  his  door  ? 
«*  Marry,  Rupert  was  near  paying  for 
"  their  negligence." 

On  saying  this  Rupert  drew  the  door 
after  bin),  closed  the  bolts,  and  march- 
ed off  to  his  post.  Christina  clasped 
h^rihands  wildly  together  J  "  merciful 
**  heavens,"  she  exclaimed^  .*^  w^  are 
"  undone  I  My  powers  extend  not 
*«  to  the  sentinels  ;  and  thy  foe  Wil- 
**  ,dcbrand  now  commands  in  the 
*^i;inine.  If  they  give  the  alarm,  we 
"  are  lost  past  redemption.     I  came 

"  hither 


"  hither  with  the  intention  of  giving 
•''liberty  to  my  brother,  who  is  now 
"  recovered  from  his  wounds ;  he  ht% 
^*  been  imprisoned  some  time  i^  one 
"  of  these  dungeons;  fortunately  as 
*♦  it  appeared  for  you,  I  have  by  some 
*<  mischance,  mistaken  the  particular 
<*  dungeon,  in  which  they  have  Gon- 
dii fined  him.     From  a  long  and  inti- 
^*  mat«' acquaintance  with  this  place", 
"  I  am  in  possession  of  the  secret  pas- 
"  sages  which  wind  through  the  boun- 
**  daries  of  this  dread  cavern.     I  have 
♦♦:^  hbr<i'a  master  key  which  would  have 
«*  overcome  all  the  obstacles  to  our  es^ 
"cape.      Our  way  lies  in  quite   an 
"  opposite  direction  from  w^here  the 
"  wary  Rupert  stands.     If  we  had  in^ 
*•  stantly   quitted   the   dungeon,     we 
*'  might  easily  have  avoided  his  ob- 
"  =  servs^tion  ;  and'  it  would  have  been 
"  impossible  for  him  to  Imve  followed 
**  us.     But  now,-  said  she,  casting  a 

look 
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look  of  horror  towards  the  door,  "  all 
"  is  lost  indeed !  For  this  I  was  not 
"  prepared. 

**  Have  you  no  hopes,  then  ?"  de- 
manded Adolphus,  sighing. 

**  Alas !  none,"  she  replied  ;  "  they 
••  will  find  us  here  together  when  they 
*•  visit  your  cell  to-morrow.  I  have 
-"  no  fears  for  myself;  but  my  assis- 
*•  tance  will  then  become  of  no  avail. 
"  \  shall  tremble  for  you  and  Carl.*' 

**  Carl !"  repeated  Adolphus,  "  why 
^•ishe... ." 

*•  Confined  in  these  prisons,"  added 
Christina,  "  as  I  told  you." 

Adolphus  now  on  reflection  repress- 
ed his  astonishment  and  curiosity  on 
Carl's  account :  he  continued  for  some 
time  musing  with  his  eyes  bent  on 
the  ground.  "  Have  you  ever  heard,*' 
he  demanded,  "  of  the  unhappy  pri- 
"  soner  who  was  confined  in  this  very 
**  dungeon  ?     His  fate  was  a  very  re- 

"  markable 
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**  markable  one.  Have  you  ever  heard 
"  the  name  of  Gustaf." 

"  Ah !  in  this  dungeon  !'*  cried 
Christina  with  a  shriek,  interrupting 
him« 

"  Yes,"  cried  Adolphus,  **  and  I 
"  now  feel  strongly  convinced  that  he 
**  made  his  escape  from  this  very  dun- 
t^*  geon.  Here  are  manuscripts  writ- 
••  ten  by  him.  I  found  them  beneath 
^*  this  bed  of  straw.  Read  them,  and 
"  give  me  your  opinion. 

Christina  grasped  them  eagerly: 
Adolphus  pointed  out  to  her  attention 
the  remarkable  passage  in  which  he 
seems  to  describe  his  escape :  — 
•*  Sixteen  from  the  bottom,  and  six- 
**  teen  across,"  repeated  Christina  j  "  I 
••  am  acquainted,"  said  she,  with  al- 
*«  most  all  the  different  forms  which 
"  ingenuity  hais  devised  and  art  ac- 
*•  complished  to  ehide  the  eye  of  sus-» 

"  picion. 
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•*  picion.     If  there  is  a  secret  passage 
"  hereabouts,  I   think  I  shall  be  able 
**  to  discover  it ;  and  that  such  a  one 
^*  exists,  this  writing  leads  me  to  hope.'* 
Her  eye  now  sparkled  with  more  than 
her  usual  fire  j  her  beautiful  form  was 
dilated  with  courage  and  energy  ;  and 
she  appeared .  no  longer  the  timid  and 
melancholy  Christina,  but  every  nerve 
seemed  braced  to  execute  her  purpose 
with  daring  resolution.     She  fixed  on 
the  wall  at  the  back  of  the  dungeon 
for  her  trial.     She  exhibited  extraordi- 
nary  patience    in   this  investigation. 
She  counted  sixteen  paces  every  way  j 
then  sixteen   hands.      She  exhausted 
every  known  measure,  but  always  with 
the  same  disappointment.      She  then 
counted  sixteen  stones  from  the  bot- 
tom, and  sixteen  horizontally  from  the 
right,  with  no  more  success :  she  tried 
the  same  on  the  left. — 

*^  Oil ! 
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"  Oh !    heavens  1*'    she  exclaimed, 
«  it  is  here  !" 

She  now  pointed  out  to  the  atten- 
tion of  Adolphus  the  sixteenth  stone  j 
by  pressing  it  with  force  the  stone 
turned  as  if  on  an  axis  ;  on  the  back 
of  it  there  appeared  a  small  iron  ring. 
Adolphus,  wnder  the  direction  of 
Christina,  pulled  the  ring  toward  him. 
A  part  of  the  wall,  which  seemed  set 
in  a  solid  frame,  now  opened  like  a 
door,  and  discovered  a  small  niche. 
Adolphus  took  the  lamp  from  its  si- 
tuation, and  examined  the  niche.  In 
a  corner  of  it  the  stones  which  had 
composed  the  front  of  the  wall  had 
fallen  down,  and  to  the  horror  of 
Adolphus  and  Christina,  they  beheld 
the  remains  of  the  body  of  a  female, 
which  appeared  to  have  been  built  up 
in  the  very  body  of  the  wall.  The 
garments  of  a  nun,  torn  in  shreds,  and 
rotten   with  moths    and    damp,  still 

VOL.  III.  c  clung 
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clung  around  tlie  skeleton.  Some 
parts  of  the  body  preserved  a  ^vonder- 
ful  freshness :  the  eyes  seemed  orbi- 
cular and  of  a  horny  substance ;  the 
face  was  not  entirely  destitute  of  co- 
lour, but  the  lips  had  fallen  away,  and 
two  rows  of  teeth  protruded  of  a  daz- 
zling whiteness  :  her  dark  raven  hair 
had  grown  to  an  amazing  length  and 
touched  the  ground ;  tlie  hands  were 
crossed  upon  the  breast,  nothing  re- 
mained of  them  but  the  white  bones 
of  the  fingers,  which  yet  seemed  to 
embrace  one  another. 

"  This  is  a  horrid  sight,"  exclaimed 
Christina,  "  but  here  is  an  inscrip- 
"  tion."  At  the  feet  of  the  skeleton 
lay  a  little  board,  which  appeared  to 
have  been  nailed  on  the  wall  which 
had  enclosed  the  unhappy  victim. 
The  inscription  was  written  in  monk- 
ish Latin  which  Adolphus  translated 
for  Christina  as  follows. 

<«  Pray 
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"  Pray  for  the  -  soul  of  Gertrude  ; 
pray  for  the  remission  of  .her  sins ! 
"  She  was  sentenced  by  the  chapter  to 
"  descend  alive  tp  tbi?  tomb,  which 
"  contains  her  body  > — ^^her  soul  is  suf- 
fering the  punishment  of  the  dark 
sin  she  committed  in  breaking  her 
vow  of  chastity,  at  the  solicitation, 
of  Sigismund  the  Cruel,  Count  of 
"  Mcirner.     Pray  for  the  soul  of  Ger- 
"  trude!'* 

"  Another   of  Sigismund^s  crimes 
"  come  to  light,"  said  Adolphus. 

"  I  have  heard  it  related,"  said 
Christina,  "  by  my  old  nurse,  who 
"  was  well  versed  in  all  the  ancient 
*'  legends  which  told  of  the  horrors 
<*  of  this  place,  that  in  Sigismund's 
**  time  a  secret  way  was  worked  with 
"incredible  labour  to  the  very  cell 
"  where  the  nuns  were  immured  alive 
"  to  expiate  the  same  crime  for  whicli 
*'  this  unfortunate,"  said  she,  pointing 

c  2  to 
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to  the  remains  of  Gertrude,  "  suffered. 
A  lady  of  noble  rank,  who  was  sus- 
pected by  her  relatives  of  harbour- 
ing a  passion  for  Sigismund,  was 
confined  by  them  in  tlie  cloisters  of 
"  St.  Bridget  and  was  forced  to  take 
"  the  veil ;  she  was  seduced  by  the 
**  artful  Sigismund,  and  to  effect  her 
"  deliverance,  this  secret  channel  was 
"  cut  from  one  of  the  galleries  of  the 
**  mine,  which  unknown  to  the  sister- 
**  hood,  extended  beneath  the  very 
"  foundations  of  the  cloister.  She 
**  had  been  confined,  they  say,  for  two 
"  days  without  food,  before  the  miners 
"  broke  through  the  walls  of  her  cell; 
**  her  life  was  saved  with  difficulty. 
"  Sigismund  made  her  change  her 
"  name,  and  while  he  lived  she  con- 
tinued his  favorite  mistress.  If  my 
hopes  are  not  deceiving  me,  I  would 
fain  persuade  myself  we  are  now 
"  in  that  very  cell  from  which  the 
'        .  <*  fair 
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«  fair  mistress  of  Sigismund  was 
**  rescued.  Ascend  into  the  niche; 
"  explore  it.  Count,  on  every  side, 
**  whilst  I  shall  on  nly  knees  offer  up 
**  prayers  for  your  success." 

Adolphus  instantly  leaped  up  into 
the  niche  and  Christina  reached  him 
the  lamp.    After  a  considerable  delay 
he  returned  with  a  joyful  countenance, 
and  informed  Christina  that  he  had 
found  a  passage  which  he  had  con- 
trived to  penetrate  with  considerable 
difficulty.     Christina  on  hearing    this 
took  a  piece  of  chalk  and  inscribed  on 
the  floor  some,  strange  Runic  charac- 
ters, the  meaning  of  which  was  not 
intelligible    to   Adolphus  ;    she  then 
ascended    into  the   niche  and    care- 
fully closed  the  secret  door  and  turned 
the  stone,  so  that  no  appearance  on 
the  wall  indicated  the  means  by  which 
they  had  escaped  from  the  dungeon. 
A  very  nan'ow  aperture  presented  itself 

c  3  in. 


in  the  niche.  Adolphus  led  the  way 
and  carried  the  lamp ;  they  were 
obliged  to  creep  on  their  hariih  and 
feet.  At  first  they  met  with  many 
obstacles,  the  boards  which  were  placed 
across  the  top  of  tlie  passage  had  in 
fnany  places  become  decayed  from  age 
arid  fallen  down  ;  the  earth  and  stoned 
had  followed  and  sometimes  so  com- 
pletely blocked  up  the  passage  as  to 
occasion  a  considerable  delay,  before 
they  could  make  their  way  through 
them.  It  ran  for  a  considerable 
length  in  a  horizontal  direction  ;  it 
then  dipped  with  various  inclinatiDns 
and  ended  with  a  flight  of  rude  steps, 
which  were  almost  perpendicular ;  a 
large  stone  had  been  rolled  to  the 
mouth  of  it,  which  the  utmost  exer- 
tion of  Adolphus's  strength  removed 
•With  considerable  difficulty.  They  quit- 
ted the  pent-up  vapour  and  stagnant 
air  of  that  rude  winding  passage  and 

were 
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were  rejoiced  to  find  themselves  in  a 
fresher  atmosphere.  They  stood  iu 
one  of  the  ancient  shafts  of  the  mine, 
and  to  a  considerable  height  above 
them  the  various  tracks  might  be  seen 
winding  through  the  massy  fragments 
of  ore  to  numerous  cavities,  where, 
in  former  times  each  miner  had  pur- 
sued his  separate  labour,  and  near 
which  he  had  constructed  for  his  re- 
pose a  rude  and  rocky  cell. 

Christina  looked  round  her  wildly, 
and  with  apparent  alarm.  She  observ^ 
ed  to  Adolphus,  that  she  had  never 
been  in  this  part  of  the  mine  before  ; 
**  it  is  necessary,'*  said  she,  *' that  I 
"  should  explore  the  extremity  of  this 
**  gulf,  before  we  can  advance  farther* 
If  you  accompany  me  you  will  be  rCf 
cognized  and  then  we  are  lost.  ][ 
am  well  known  in  this  place  ancj 
**  therefore  run  no  danger,  and  in  case 
**  I  should  meet  with  any  of  the  senti* 

c  4  "  nels> 
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"  nels,  Avho  arc  stationed  through  this 
**  place,  I  can  take  another  o])portuinty 
**  to  return  and  effect  your  deliverance. 
*'  In  the  mean  time,  do  you  conceal 
**  yourself  in  one  of  those  retreats 
"  yonder,  which  the  miners  in  fonner 
"  days  constructed  for  their  temporary 
*'  dwellings  ;  there  you  will  be  con- 
"  cealed  from  all  observation  and  can 
"  wait  the  time  of  my  return." 

Adolphus  assented  to  Christina's 
proposal.  She  quickly  ascended  one 
of  the  paths,  followed  by  Adolphus, 
and  her  light  figure  glided  like  a 
sylph  through  various  obstacles  j 
now  darting  through  chasms  and  hang- 
ing over  precipices,  from  which  the 
form  of  danger  itself  might  have 
shrunk,  and  where  a  bolder  heart  than 
hers  might  have  been  daunted :  but 
Christina  knew  not  what  fear  was  ;  her 
hardy  life  had  braced  her  nerves,  and 
given  to  her   limbs   a   strength    and 

activity 
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activity  which  the  children  of  luxury 
never  feel* 

**  Here  we  will  stop ;  this  is  a  good 
**  omen,"  slie  exclaimed,  pointing  to 
a  rude  and  misshapen  image  of  Christ, 
which  was  erected  on  the  pinnacle  of 
a  projecting  rock,  and  seemed  to  pro- 
tect from  harm  the  narrow  cell  which 
was  formed  in  the  rock  below  it. 
Round  the  mouth  of  the  cell  were 
scattered  sundry  instruments  of  labour, 
almost  eaten  by  rust. 

Christina,  with  an  observing  eye, 
marked  all  these  things.  "  I  shall 
"  know  this  place  again,'*  she  said, 
**  and  yon  image  shall  be  my  guide. 
**  I  will  take  the  lamp ;  its  light  would 
*•  betray  you,  and  I  sliall  need  it  to 
**  to  warn  me  where  the  abyss  yawns 
"  beneath  my  feet,  or  when  the  foul 
"  waters  of  the  mine  rush  across,  my 
«*  path.'' 

On  saying  this  she  left  Adolphus  in 
c  5  dark- 
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ilarknci^s  and  instantly  darted  towards 
the  bottom  of  the  shaft.  He  traced 
]ier  progress  by  tlie  devious  line  of 
light,  which  grew  fainter  and  fainter 
every  instant,  and  then  suddenly  dis- 
appeared. The  nainutes  now  appeared 
houi-s  to  Adolphus.  He  paced  the 
littls  cell  in  anxious  expectation  ;  his 
ear  now  caught  strange  sounds,  like 
the  gurgling  of  distant  water.  He 
heard  it  plainer  when  he  was  near  a 
cavity  which  he  now  discovered  in  the 
back  of  the  cell.  He  crept  through 
this  along  a  narrow  passage  cut  in  the 
rock  upon  his  hands  and  feet  5  he 
iftoved  cautiously,  feeling  his  way  be- 
fore him :  one  incautious  step  might 
destroy  him,  and  dash  him  to  a  fathom-^ 
Jess  gulph.  He  now  trembled  to  think 
that  Christina  might  never  return ; 
she  might  be  intercepted  by  his 
enemies,  or  in  the  immense  extent 
'^f  the  Ifnine  she  might  fail  to  dis- 
cover 
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cover  tlie  path  by  which   they  had 
ascended. 

His  reverie  was  interrupted  by  the 
repeated  cries  of  some  one  near  him  ; 
he  returned  through  the  same  passage 
to  the  miners'  cell.  It  was  the  voice 
of  Christina  calling  to  him  in  a  tone  of 
despair.  The  lamp  w^hich  she  held 
threw  out  now  but  leeble  gleams,  and 
every  moment  it  threatexied  to  expire 
in  the  socket. 

**  Hasten,"  cried  Christina,  "  we 
**  have  not  a  moment  to  lose,  or  'ere 
we  reach  the  only  path  now  remain- 
ing for  us  to  make  trial  of,  the  lamp 
will  be  extinguished." 
While  they  descended  together  as 
rapidly  as  they  could  from  the  cell, 
Christina  related  to  Adolphus  the  pe- 
rils she  had  undergone  in  exploring 
that  side  of  tlie  shaft  they  were  now 
quitting.  A  part  of  this  immense 
mine  had  by  some  strange  accident 
c  6  taken 
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taken  fire  several  years  before  ;  it  was 
said  that  it  could  never  be  extinguisli- 
ed.  The  fire  still  continued  to  feed 
on  the  combustible  matter  which  con- 
tained the  ore,  and  to  work  its  way 
through  the  bowels  of  the  earth  ;  "  and 
**  I  have  heard  it  related/*  added 
Christina,  *'  that  at  some  future  day 
*'  immense  wealth  will  be  discovered 
*'  in  this  immense  laboratory  of  na- 
*'  ture;  for  the  gold  detached  from 
•*  the  ore  by  the  action  of  the  fire, 
**  would  descend  in  liquid  streams  to 
•*  the  bottom  of  this  grand  natural 
*•  crucible.'* 

The  shaft  in  which  they  stood,  com- 
municated with  this  burning  cavern. 
Christina  had  penetrated  through  se- 
veral of  the  galleries  leading  to  it,  but 
the  air  became  so  intensely  heated  as 
she  advanced,  that  she  retreated  with 
terror  when  she  called  to  her  recol- 
lection the  stories  sire  had  heard  re- 
lated 
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lated  of  the  burning  mine.  Adolphus, 
who  had  listened  with  the  deepest  at- 
tention to  Christina's  relation,  now 
informed  her  of  the  passage  he  Jiad 
discovered  leading  into  the  adjoining 
shaft.  She  appeared  delighted  on 
hearing  this,  for  she  said  that  she  was 
now  certain  of  finding  the  passage 
which  would  lead  them  once  more  to 
the  light  of  day. 

With  cautious  steps  they  now  pro- 
ceeded towards  that  part  of  the  bot- 
tom of  the  shaft  where  Christina  ex- 
pected to  find  the  passage  which  had 
formerly  been  used  to  convey  the  ore 
to  the  surface  of  the  earth.  The  lamp 
but  feebly  irradiated  the  dingy  colour- 
ing of  the  rocks,  and  the  looks  of 
Christina  were  at  times  anxiously  di- 
rected ■  towards  it,  as  she  feared  it 
^^oulcf" expire  'ere  they  gained  the  mi- 
ners* path.  The  air  felt  warm  and  op- 
pressive*     Those   dangerous  vapours 

which 
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which  had  been  confined  and  hiin  stag'- 
nant  for  ages,  floated  aix)und  them  and 
hung  heavy  on  their  faculties.  Their 
breath  was  drawn  with  difhculty,  their 
ears  tingled  witli  strange  sounds,  and 
their  vision  was  obscured  and  dimmed 
by  strange  shapes  which  seemed  to 
throng  around  them.  A  dark  arch  af 
nigged  rock  now  reared  itself  before 
them;  the  eye  could  discern  no  form  in 
the  void  within  it.  The  remains  of  a 
hand-rail  were  fastened  to  the  side  of 
isome  rugged  steps  which  wound  up  the 
«id«  of  the  rock  and  led  to  the  top  of  the 
arch.  "  Here !"  cried  Christina,  resting 
her  hand  upon  it,  and  almost  iaintingwith 
fatigue,  "  here  is  the  passage  we  have 
«<  been  seeking  !'* 

She  could  say  no  more  j  she  ap- 
peared to  be  ^Lunting.  Adolphus  held 
her  in  his  arms,  and  with  infinite  so- 
licitude recalled  his  preserver  once 
more  to  life.    A  shrill  whistle  was  now 

heard 
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heard  issuing  fi'om  the  roof  of  the 
mine.  Christina  on  the  approach  of 
danger  now  collected  the  wonted  ener- 
gies of  her  mind,  and  carefully  ex- 
amined the  resources  of  the  place 
wherein  they  stood,  in  order  to  pro- 
cure a  refuge  from  their  enemies. 
Adolphus  seized  a  massy  iron  bar 
which  lay  against  the  rock,  and  await- 
ed the  approach  of  his  foes  with  a  re- 
solution to  sell  his  life  dearly. 

Another  w^histle,  and  instantly  Ot- 
ter with  about  twenty  guards,  well 
armed  and  carrying  pine  torches,  ap- 
peared on  the  staircase  which  led  to 
the  roof  of  the  mine  and  started  forth 
from  the  top  of  the  arch.  A  chuckle 
of  savage  delight  expressed  Otter's 
triumph  when  he  beheld  the  pale 
forms  of  Christina  and  Adolphus  at 
the  foot  of  the  passage. 

"  Surrender  or  die  !"  cried  Otter. 

"    Miscreant,'*    repHed    Adolphus, 

•*  never 


it 
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"  never  will  I  surrender  myself  to 
**  thee.  Behold,"  said  he,  bran- 
disliing  the  iron  above  his  head,  "  my 
"  resolution  to  give  thy  carcase  to  the 
"  hungry  raven,  who  follows  thy  foot- 
steps lured  by  the  scent  of  blood," 
Nay,  then,"  cried  Otter,  turning 
to  the  guards,  **  let  him  abide  by  his 
•*  decision  ,  forward,  and  instantly  dis- 
**  patch  him." 

*'  Monster,"  cried  Christina,  **  heai' 
"  me.  I  charge  you  by  the  name  of 
"  Kruzen,  nay  more,  by  the  name 
"of....'* 

**  Follow  me,"  cried  Otter  to  the 
guards,  interrupting  her,  "  and  do  not 
•*  spare  his  life." 

When  Adolphus  heard  them  rush 
upon  the  steps,  he  stood  in  an  attitude 
of  defence.  Christina  whispered  one 
word  to  him,  when  he  instantly  fol- 
lowed her  example  and  threw  himself 
with  his  face  upon  the  ground.     At 

that 
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that  instant  the  whole  concave  of  the 
mine  was  filled  with  consuming  fire, 
the  blue  flame  of  death  darted  from 
rock  to  rock,  and  a  rolling  noise,  like 
the  agitation  of  a  mighty  sea,  or  the 
thunder  of  earthquakes  thrusting  cities 
from  their  foundations,  shook  the 
vault  with  more  than  mortal  sounds. 
When  Adolphus  ventured  to  look  up, 
he  beheld  Otter  bestriding  him,  with 
his  countenance  more  than  usually 
ferocious,  his  dagger  drawn  and  ready 
to  strike  ;  but  the  looks  of  the  savage 
instantly  changed,  he  dropped  the  dag- 
ger which  his  hand  had  so  firmly 
clenched,  his  limbs  trembled,  and  with 
fear-directed  eyes  he  waited  the  ap- 
proach of  a  being  which  seemed  to 
issue  from  the  earth  beneatli  the  vault, 
Adolphus  and  Christina  now  arose  and 
beheld  the  earth  strewed  with  the  life- 
less bodies  of  the  guards.  Otter  and 
two  of  them  only  had  escaped,  who 

were 
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were  now  prostrating  themselves  be- 
fore the  stranger,  who  was  advancing 
towards  thcni  from  the  arch.     His  np- 
pearance  v/as  terrible  and  threatening, 
and  Adolphus  shrunk  with  involuntary 
horror  when  he  traced  a  resemblance 
in  this  awful  being  to  his  mysterious 
visitor  the  Hungarian  !     This  man  ap- 
peared younger,  but  his  features  were 
the  same.     He  recollected  the  last  aw- 
ful occasion  on  which  he  had  appeared 
to  him  at  Cronberg,  and  if  his  father's 
fears  spoke   truly,  this  being  was  his 
uncle's   shade,  who   came   in   nightly 
visitation  to  the  Count  to  reproach  him 
witli   dreadful   crimes.      He   rebuked 
Otter  in  severe  terms  for  risking  the 
loss  of  so  many  lives  by  an  explosion 
of  the  fire-damp,  which  he  ought  to 
have  foreseen,    and    ordered   him   to 
brino:  some  of  his  fellows  in  order  to 
remove  the  bodies.     Otter  would  have 
replied,  but   a  look   of  the   stranger 

silenced 


OF     ULRICA*  43 

silenced  hiiii  and  made  him  fly  to  exe- 
cute his  orders. 

"  Christina,'*  said  the  stranger, 
you  have  infringed  the  laws  of  this 
place,  by  daring  to  enter  these  pro- 
hibited passages  of  the  mine.  Speak 
"  not  in  reply.  I  know  j^our  thoughts. 
•'  Accompany  these  men,  they  will 
"  lead  you  to  ti  place  more  befitting 
**  t6  your  &ex.  Away!  I  have  no 
"  time  to  waste  in  parley." 

Christina  cast  a  look  of  anxiety  on 
Adolphus,  whom  she  was  now^  forced 
to  leave.  But  it  was  in  vain  to  attempt 
to  thwart  the  purpose  of  the  stern 
stranger,  and  Christina  was  obliged  to 
yield  herself  to  the  protection  of  the 
guards,  who  now  conducted  her  front 
the  mine. 

**  Rash  and  inconsiderate  !'*  ex- 
claimed the  stranger  turning  towards 
Adolplnis.  *'  How  often  am  I  obliged 
**  to  save  thee  from  the  effects  of  thine 

**  own 
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**  own  impriuleiice?'*  Adol])hus  was 
about  to  reply,  but  the  stranger  gave 
liim  a  threatening  look  which  com- 
pelled obedience,  and  exclaimed,  *'  be 
**   silent,  and  follow  me  1" 

The  stranger  now  ascended  the 
steps  which  led  to  tlie  top  of  the  arch, 
and  Adolphus  followed  in  mute  asto- 
nishment. His  faculties  were  bound 
up  in  fear,  and  he  listened  in  horrid 
expectation  to  hear  no  sound  returned 
to  the  mute  foot-fall  of  the  shadowy 
sti'anger !  but  the  hollow  earth  groaned 
beneath  his  tread,  and  Adolphus  lis- 
tened to  that  sound  with  pleasure.  He 
now  observed  the  stranger  more  mi- 
nutely, and  his  attention  w^as  particu- 
larly attracted  by  the  remarkable  hel- 
met which  he  wore,  the  front  of  which 
was  covered  with  the  skull,  scalp,  and 
fangs  of  a  tiger.  He  recollected  the 
name  of  Tigerhielm,  which  was  re- 
peated by  Hoffler  in   the   cemetery, 

which 
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which  in  the  Swedish  language  signifies 
tiger-helmet,  and  it  seemed  to  be  de- 
signative  of  his  awful  monitor,  and  of 
the  chief  of  the  confederates.  After 
ascending  these  steps  they  passed 
along  the  top  of  the  arch  in  silence. 
They  proceeded  across  a  narrow 
causeway,  on  each  side  of  which 
there  lay  a  gulf,  deep  and  obscure. 
The  mine  m  this  place  approached 
the  surface  of  the  earth,  and  there  was 
a  large  opening  through  a  chasm  in 
the  roof  of  it  through  which  the  hea- 
vens were  visible. 

Tigerhielm  turned  round  to  Adol- 
phus,  and  pointing  to  the  starry  hea- 
vens, he  exclaimed,  "Adolphus,  can'st 
"  thou  read  the  stars?*' 

*'  I  am  not  learned  in  astrology," 
replied  Adolphus. 

"  Look  upward  on  the  broad  ex- 
"  pause  of  heaven,"  exclaimed  Tiger- 
hielm enthusiastically  5  **  behold  these 

♦*  countless 
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countless  suns  which  lighten  heaven 
with  their  fires — and  yonder  see-^ 
can'st  thou  not  see  the  mighty  giant 
**  Orion  blazing  in  our  zenith  ?  In  his 
belt,  >\hich  is  studded  with  gems  of 
various  lustre,  there  lurks  a  httlc 
star,  'twas  once  a  brilliant~do  you 
«'  attend?" 

"  I  am  wrapt  in  your  discourse," 
replied  Adolphus. 

"  You  may  perceive,"  continued  Ti- 
gerhielm;  "  it  is  bedimmed,  and  lacks 
**  its  lustre,  as  though  the  skirt  of  a 
"  watery  cloud  hung  upon  it — or  the 
"  tears  of  the  miserable,  the  guilty, 
"  and  the  damned  had  been  sucked 
**  up  and  attracted  by  its  orb." 

"  It  is  a  faint  and  watery  star,"  ob- 
served Adolphus. 

*'  Then  in  it  read  your  fate,"  con- 
tinued Tigerhi  elm;  "  it  is  the  star  which 
*'  guides  the  destiny  of  your  house  !" 
Adplphus  trembled  to  he;ir  those 

words 
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words  from  him  who  never  yet   de- 
ceived him,   and  he  gave  way  to  the 
superstitious  feeHngs  which  possessed 
him,  and  which  ruled  the  actions  of 
even  enhghtened  men  in  those  days, 
with  a  power  of  wliich  we  can  form 
but  a  faint  idea.     From  the  many  ex- 
traordinary occurrences  which  had  be- 
fallen him  of  late,  he  grew  credulous 
of  evil.     His  despondency  was  now  at 
its  height,  and  he  yielded  to  the  irre- 
sistible desire  which  possessed  liim  of 
learning  the  secrets  of  futurity,  and 
daring  the  worst  that  might  befal  him. 
He   interrogated   his   inspired   leader 
upon  his  wayward  destiny,  and  sought 
to  excite  the  compassion  of  one  who 
might  become  his  deliverer  from  the 
evil  to  come.  But  Tigerhielm  rebuked 
him,  and  would  not  answer  aught  to 
his  questions. 

They  now  descended  into  one  of 
the  chambers  of  the  mine  which  ap- 
peared 
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peared  to  Adolphus  singularly  silent 
and  deserted.  The  light  which  was 
emitted  by  the  torch  which  Tigerhielm 
carried  barely  illuminated  the  rocky 
projections  of  the  different  galleries, 
which  seemed  to  radiate  from  this 
central  vault  into  the  different  recesses 
of  this  subterraneous  world.  , Nearly 
in  the  centre  of  the  dark  glen  stood  a 
turret  built  of  rough  and  ponderous 
masses  of  ore.  Tigerhielm  thundered 
at  its  low  and  massive  door,  which 
was  instantly  opened  by  some  one  from 
within,  and  Tigerhielm  and  Adolphus 
mounted  up  into  an  apartment  of  this 
extraordinary  abode ! 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.  XIII. 


The  fatal  time 
Cuts  off  all  rerenionies  and  vows  of  love, 
And  ample  interchange  of  sweet  discourse. 
Which  so  lonsr  sundered  friends  should  dwell  upon. 

Shakespeare. 


'^  If  the  principles  of  Adolphus  of 
**  Morner  are  the  same  as  those  of 
"  Adolphus  de  Beaiiniarchais,"  ex- 
claimed Tigerhielm,  when  he  had  ush- 
ered Adolphus  into  a  chamber  of  the 
tower,  "  he  has  here  nothing  to  fear.'* 
From  my  early  principles  I  have 

never  swerved,"  replied  Adolphus. 
'Tis  well,"  observed  Tigerhielm  j 

now    listen,    and    weigh    well  my 
'^  words —from  this  place  no  stranger 

ever  emerged  or  viewed  again  the 

VOL,  in.  D  "  light 
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"light  of  day,  except  on  one  condi- 
"  tion.  This  condition  I  mean  to 
"  propose  to  you,  as  I  should  to  all 
"  strangers  who  might  have  penetrat- 
**  ed  these  recesses.  That  great  de- 
"  sign  which  forms  the  subject  of 
**  our  midnight  deHberations,  it  is  no 
"  longer  necessary  to  keep  secret  from 
"  you.  We  wave  all  delicacy,  and 
"  discard  all  fear,  in  making  this  com- 
**  muni  cation ;  for  we  know  that  it  is 
"  impossible  that  you  should  ever  be- 
"  tray  us.  In  case  of  your  refusal  to 
**  accept  the  condition  on  which  we 
*'  offer  you  freedom,  we  k?iow  that  in 
**  the  secret  dungeons  of  this  place 
"  you  shall  pine,  and  wither,  even 
"  until  doomsday,  without  the  possi- 
bility of  being  discovered — yea,  in 
dungeons  fathonis  deep,  from  whence 
the  foot  of  living  man  never  yet 
"  emerged.  If  you  betray  us  on  gain- 
*'  ing  your  freedom,  you  damn  your 

**  eternal 
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**  eternal    soul,   by   the   violation   of 
*<  your  oath.  But  think  not  to  escape  : 
"  a  thousand  daggers  will  be  uplifted 
**.  — a  thousand  secret   avengers   will 
'*  be  ready  to  drink  your  blood  ;  and 
**  I,  even  I,  who  hitherto  have  guard- 
"  ed  thee,  at  some  peril — (such  is  the 
dread  bond  by  which  our  brother- 
hood is  cemented) — would  be  oblig- 
ed to  slay  thee,  wer't  thou  even  my 
**  son.     Think  not,  therefore,  to  de- 
**  ceive  us,  and  tremble  at  the  dread- 
**  ful  extremities  which  await  you.    In 
"  these  recesses  the  hand  of  God  has 
*'  gathered  together  the  elect,  who  are 
"  to  oppose  the  reign  of  Antichrist 
"  in  this  northern  land.     A  bigotted 
"  king,  the  tyrant  of  his  people,  and  a 
"  traitor  to   the  laws  and  sacred  or- 
"  dinances  of  his  country,  has  stretch- 
"  ed  forth  his  arm  in  defence  of  Po- 
**  pery,  and  has  cried  unto  his  people, 
<*  behold  the  true  religion !     Now  we 
D  2  "  will 
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"  will  not  bow  down  before  this  image 
**  which  the  king  has  set  up  ;  and  we, 
**  the  White  Cross  Knights,  have 
"  sworn  to  defend  our  religion,  even 
**  though  the  king  perish." 

"  What!  kill  the  king?*'  cned 
Adolphus,  who  had  listened  to  this 
dread  relation  with  astonishment. 

"  What  is  it  startles  you  ?"  said 
Tigerhielm. 

"  Treason  and  rebellion !"  replied 
Adolphus. 

.  <*  Empty  sounds,"  exclaimed  Tiger- 
hielm, **  and  methinks  the  distinction 

*  is  too  nice  for  the   conscience  of  a 
'  Hugonot! — However,  I  have  done 

*  — I  leave  you  to  your  meditations — 
'  ponder  well  upon  the  condition  on 

*  which   I   offer  you  freedom.       By 
'  taking  the  solemn  oath  which  binds 

*  us  together,  you  save  your  life,  and 

*  your  immortal  soul !   and  you  may 

*  carve  out  for  yourself  the  way   to 

"  imperishable 
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imperishable  fame,  by  joining  that 
sacred  band,  who  are  sworn  to  ful- 
fill the  proj^iecies  of  the  Most 
High.  Once  more  I  warn  you  to 
beware  how  you  attempt  your  es- 
cape. I  am  present  everywhere. 
Through  these  walls  the  eyes  of  the 
avengers  see  thee  ;  and  through  the 
air  are  viewless  spirits  who  will 
w^atch  your  steps.  When  you  want 
food,  sound  this  bell  and  your  at- 
tendant will  appear.  I  must  be- 
gone— the  air  freshens  which  sa- 
vours of  the  morning  of  the  upper 
world.  To-morrow  at  midnight, 
when  our  day  begins,  expect  me." 
Tigerhielm  disappeared,  and  left 
Adolphus  to  ponder  on  his  extraordi- 
nary situation.  His  fate  was  singular, 
and  the  mysteries  in  which  he  was  in- 
volved seemed  to  thicken  around  him. 
He  saw  himself  now  in  the  power  of 
a  man,  wlio   had   strangely  interested 

D  3  himself 
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himself  in  all  that  concerned  him. 
Considering  the  many  awful  circum- 
stances which  had  accompanied  their 
intercourse,  he  was  induced  to  believe 
that  he  was  a  being,  who,  for  some 
wise  pui*poses  was  endowed  with  su- 
pernatural powers.  He  could  not  re- 
sist the  many  proofs  which  he  had 
given  of  his  awful  agency,  and  his 
mind  sunk,  and  was  enthralled  under 
this  powerful  conviction.  If  he  ac- 
cepted of  the  condition  which  had 
been  offered  to  him,  he  dreaded  to 
think  of  the  umbrage  which  such  a 
step  would  give  his  father,  if  he  w^as 
still  alive.  In  the  measures  which 
were  in  the  contemplation  of  the  White 
Cross  Knights,  it  might  be  possible 
that  active  and  open  warfare  might  be 
decided  on.  His  father,  at  such  a 
crisis,  he  was  convinced  would  be 
found  by  the  side  of  his  sovereign,  and 
he  trembled  to  think  that  in  the  field 

of 
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of  battle  their  hostile  lances  might  en- 
counter  one  another.      But  Adolphus 
shuddered  when   he  thought  of  that 
dread  being  whose  prisoner  hie  was, 
and  of  the  terrible  alternative  which 
was   submitted   to    his   choice.       He 
looked  round  on  the  walls  of  his  pri- 
son— there  was  no  window  ;  no  aper- 
ture, save  the  door  by  which  he  had 
entered.  Th«  walls  were  covered  with 
astrological  instruments,   and  strange 
tools,  of  which  Adolphus  knew   not 
the  use.     The  door  was  firmly  secur- 
ed, and  he  saw  that  his  only  chance  of 
escaping   rested    with    his  attendant. 
He  rung   the  bell  which   Tigerhielm 
had  directed  him  to  use. 

In  a  few  minutes  the  door  was 
opened  cautiously,  and  his  attendant 
entered.  Adolphus  was  struck  with 
the  appearance  of  this  man.  He  was 
a  Laplander ;  low  in  stature,  and 
dressed  in  the  costume  of  his  tribe: 
D  4  hie 
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his  small  ;<rrey  sloping  eyes  gave  no 
sign  of  intelligence  ;  and  from  the  pre- 
cision, and  slow  regularity  of  his  mo- 
tions, he  might  be  taken  for  an  au- 
tomaton, which  the  masterly  skill  and 
art  of  Tigerhielm  had  formed,  and 
which  mechanically  imitated  the  ac- 
tions of  life.  Adolphus  addressed  him 
in  a  manner  which  was  calculated  to 
operate  on  his  feelings :  he  waited 
Bome  time  for  an  answer;  for  some 
kind  expression  of  sympathy  or  con- 
dolence. The  Laplander  was  immo- 
veable, and  made  no  reply.  Adolphus 
pointed  to  the  lamp,  which  was  nearly 
extinguished.  The  Laplander  dis- 
appeared, and  quickly  returned  with 
wherewithal  to  trim  it,  and  stood  for 
a  few  minutes  in  expectation  of  being 
dismissed,  or  of  receiving  further  or- 
ders. Adolphus  was  resolved  to  make 
another  effort.  He  approached  him  and 
besought  him  to   take  compassion  on 

him- 
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him,  and  assist  him  in  regaining  his 
freedom.  The  Laplander  made  a  sign 
of  dissent.  **  Ah!"  said  Adolphus, 
**  if  you  understand  me,  why  do  you 
**  not  speak  ?  give  me  at  least  the 
"  cheering  sound  of  a  human  voice  in 
**  this  dreary  solitude."  The  man  now 
approached  Adolphus — pointed  to  his 
mouth,  and  waved  his  hand.  Adol- 
phus understood  that  sign,  and  saw 
that  it  was  dreadfully  confirmed ;  for 
that  unfortunate  being  had  no  tongue. 
Adolphus  looked  round  for  some  mode 
of  communicating  his  ideas.  He 
found  a  piece  of  chalk,  with  which 
he  wrote  on  the  dark  wall  of  his  pri- 
son, "  1  wish  to  regain  my  liberty.** 
The  Laplander  made  a  sign  that  he 
did  not  understand  it,  and  Adolphus, 
in  despair,  was  obliged  to  give  tip  the 
attempt.  It  is  unnecessary  to  detail 
the  melancholy  thoughts  which  pos- 
D  5  sessed 
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sessed  the  mind  of  Adolphus  during 
his  imprisonment. 

Tigerhielm  appeared  at  the  appoint- 
ed hour,  and  found  Adolphus  not  yet 
resolved  ;  his  spirit  however  was  broken 
and  he  listened  passively  while  Tiger- 
hielm menaced  him.  But  there  was 
one  word  which  roused  him  like  a 
spell,  "  EddUy*  exclaimed  Tigerhielm, 
"  Edda  is  in  our  power — and  Mont- 
"  bazon  thy  friend  is  a  member  of  our 
'*  confederacy!''  Adolphus  found  he 
could  resist  no  longer,  and  yet  when 
he  gave  to  Tigerhielm  his  consent  to 
take  the  oath  of  a  White  Cross  Knight, 
he  felt  gloomy  presages  of  evil  stealing 
across  his  mind. 

We  shall  not  follow  Adolphus  into 
that  dread  recess,  where  the  awful 
oath  ^vas  administered  to  him  ;  that 
oath  which  froze  his  blood  with  horror, 
which  bound  him  by  its  dreadful  penal- 
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ty  to  yield  up  the  dearest  of  nature's 
ties,  if  the  interest  of  the  confederacy 
demanded  the  sacrifice — to  pursue  with 
the  avenging  steel... with  fire,  and  with 
blood... the  victims  whom  it  secretly 
condemned — to  plunge  a  poignard  in 
the  heart,  even  of  a  friend — to  poison 
at  the  banquet — to  murder  on  the  high- 
way— to  burn  at  midnight — to  drag 
even  from  the  sanctuary,  and  from 
before  the  altars  of  God,  those  who 
were  denounced  as  enemies  to  the 
order  of  the  White  Cross  Knights ! 
A  cold  sweat  bedewed  the  limbs  of 
Adolphus.  "  Gracious  God!"  thought 
he,  **  is  this  the  warfare  of  knights?— 
"  is  this  the  honourable  use  of  arms 
"  and  the  observance  of  the  laws  of 
**  chivalry  ? — ^is  this  the  toleration  of 
**  Protestants,  or  the  morality  which 
**  is  tauglit  by  our  holy  religion  ? 
**  Oh  religion,  pure  and  divine  as  you 
••  were  taught,  by  the  celestial  lips  of 

D  6  ••  the 
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^*  the  humble  Redeemer — how  mant- 
"  fold  are  the  sins  which  in  all  ages 
**  have  been  committed  in  thy  name! !  ** 
There  was  no  retrospection  takea 
of  the  conduct  of  Wildebrand  towards 
Adolphus  ;  by  the  tenor  of  his  oath  he 
was  obliged  to  forgive  all  the  severity 
which  the  White  Cross  Knights  might 
have  inflicted  on  him,  and  by  their 
mutual  obligation,  Adolphus  and  Wil- 
debrand were  sworn  to  defend  one 
another  as  brothers.  Tigerhielm  was 
well  aware  of  the  indecent  haste  which 
Wildebrand  had  shewn  on  this  occa- 
sion to  gratify  his  revenge  ;  but  his 
mind  was  occupied  at  that  time  with 
affairs  of  higher  moment,  and  as  Wil- 
debrand was  deprived  of  his  command 
and  of  the  power  of  injury  at  the  same 
time,  Tigerhielm  did  not  deem  it 
worthy  of  notice. — Adolphus,  imme- 
diately on  regaining  his  liberty,  visited 
the  turret   of  Olaus,   in    order    that 

he 


OF     ULRICA.  61 

lie  might  conduct  him  to  the  retreat 
of  Edda  and  Montbazon.  It  was 
Tigerhielm  who  had  directed  him  to 
Olaus  ;  as  the  warder  was  the  only 
inmate  of  the  castle  who  was  fcquaint- 
ed  with  it,  he  suppHed  them  with 
provisions  by  a  secret  entrance  in  the 
night,  and  so  artfully  was  it  conceal- 
ed, that  it  baffled,  as  we  have  seen, 
all  the  penetration  and  vigilance  of 
Wildebrand.  At  the  hour  of  twelve 
the  secret  passages  leading  to  it  were 
opened  ;  and  the  reader  may  recollect 
the  unjust  suspicions  which  Adolphus 
entertained  against  the  old  warder,  when 
he  was  obliged  to  break  ofFin  his  narra- 
tive, and  attend  the  nightly  orders  of 
Montbazon.  Olaus  paid  a  vassal's  ho- 
mage to  Adolphus,  when  he  announced 
to  the  warder  his  name  and  title,  and 
the  late  events  which  had  befallen  him  ; 
but  the  eyes  of  Olaus  were  suffused 
with  tears  which  be  could  not  sup- 
press, 


G5  THE    CURiSE 

press,  when  he  offered  his  congratula- 
tions on  this  inteUigence.  To  Heaven 
he  addressed  fervent  prayers  for  the 
re-estabhshment  of  his  illustrious  house, 
when  tears  almost  choaked  his  ut- 
terance, and  he  expressed  his  warm 
wishes  for  the  young  Count's  happiness. 
**  The  moment,"  said  Olaus,  "  that 
you  appeared  at  the  portal,  my 
mind  misgave  me  ;  for,  Christ  pro- 
tect me,  I  thought  the  Count,  your 
**  father,  was  dead,  and  you  were  liis 
"  spirit — for  thus  he  looked,  with  hair 
**  as  dark,  and  eyes  as  brilliant,  'ere 
'*  my  lord,  the  Count  Harold,  died — 
"  but  after  that  he  wasted  away  to  a 
<*  shadow." 

Adolphus  indulged  the  loquacity  of 
the  old  warder,  who  beguiled  the  time 
with  his  long  stories,  until  midnight  ; 
when  Olaus  conducted  him  to  the  re- 
treat of  Montbazon. 

We  shall  not  pretend  to  describe 

the 
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the  tran^-ports  of  Adolphus  when  he 
once  more  pressed  his  beloved  Edda 
to  his  bosom — nor  his  joy  in  meeting 
in  Montbazon,  who  received  him  with 
a  warmth  which  surprized  Adolphus, 
when  he  recollected  the  coldness  of 
his  manner  towards  him  when  last  they 
met.  The  sudden  and  unexpected  ap- 
pearance of  Adolphus  had  deprived 
Edda  of  hev  usual  feminine  reserve, 
and  the  emotion  which  she  shewed,  be- 
trayed to  Adolphus  the  flattering 
secret  of  her  love.  As  soon  as  Edda 
had  withdrawn,  Adolphus  pressed 
Montbazon  to  give  consent  to  their 
union. 

Ah  !  *'  said  Montbazon  gravely, 
yoii  forget  Adolphus  that  you  are 
"  still  pursued  with  misforlune.  It 
'*  was  ever  my  strongest  wish  to  see 
**  you  and  Edda  united  5  but  I  was 
*'  withheld  by  a  dreadful  considera- 
*<  tion,  for  I  iiad  ev^y  reason  to  be- 

"  lieve. 
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"  lieve,  from  many  links  of  evidence 
<*  wliicli  came  within  my  knowledge, 
<*  that  Edda  was  the  daughter  of  the 
**  Count  de  Beaumarchais.  Think, 
"  Adolphus,  oh  think  of  what  I  felt, 
**  when  I  perceived  the  brother  falling 
"  in  love  with  the  sister,  and  she  (for 
"  I  need  not  now  conceal  it  from  you) 
"  attached  to  him.  To  have  disclosed 
*•  this  suspicion  to  you  might  have  cost 
"  me  all  the  happiness  of  my  life,  for  I 
**  could  not  endure  the  thought  of 
"  parting  with  Edda,  the  sole  stay 
**  and  prop  of  my  existence  ;  for  if  my 
**  conjecture  was  rightly  founded,  you, 
**  as  her  natural  protector,  had  the 
**  power  of  claiming  her.'' 

Adolphus  admitted  this  justification 
of  Montbazon's  conduct,  and  his 
countenance  brightened  wlien  he  re- 
collected the  incontestible  proofs 
which  he  might  bring  forward  to  prove 
that  he  was  the  so?i  of  Count  Mdrfier, 

a  rela- 
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a  relationship  which  'ere  while  embit- 
tered his  existence,  and  now  (so  capri- 
cious seemed  his  fate,)  he  felt  that  he 
owed  to  it  the  greatest  happiness  of 
his  life, 

A  Jolphus  urged  Montbazon  with  all 
the  impetuosity  of  youth,  and  he  was 
induced  the  sooner  to  consent  by  re- 
flecting on  the  chances  to  which  his 
life  might  be  exposed  in  the  ap- 
proaching  conflict,  and  on  the  destitute 
state  in  which  Edda  would  be  left 
when  deprived  of  her  protector.  Adol- 
phus  having  obtained  his  promise,  quit- 
ted their  retreat  and  was  conducted  by 
Olaus  to  the  chamber  within  the  tur- 
ret, the  same  which  he  had  prepared 
for  him  on  his  first  visit  to  Riddar- 
holmcn.  No  false  delicacy,  no  af-  - 
fected  scruples  intervened  to  prevent 
his  marriage:  when  Edda  was  ac- 
quainted with  the  approbation  given 
by  Montbazon,  she  gave  her  hand  to 

the 
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the  faithful  knight  whom  she  had  long 
secretly  loved,  and  it  was  arranged 
that  in  a  few  days  the  ceremony  should 
be  performed  by  a  Lutheran  priest 
whom  Olaus  was  acquainted  with.  It 
was  not  considered  safe  to  proceed 
beyond  the  boundaries  of  Riddarhol- 
men,  unless  they  were  accompanied 
by  a  troop  of  the  White  Cross  Knights 
as  a  guard.  It  was  desirable  to  avoid 
publicity  on  every  account,  but  espe- 
cially to  secure  the  secret  of  Edda's 
retreat  in  the  castle  ;  for  in  the  trou- 
bles in  which  the  kingdom  was  then 
involved,  and  with  the  prospect  of  a 
more  open  and  dangerous  warfare,  it 
carried  consolation  to  the  heart  of 
Adolphus  to  think  how  securely  Edda 
might  be  concealed  during  his  absence. 
It  was  therefore  agreed  on  that  the 
ceremony  should  be  performed  at  mid- 
night in  the  chapel  of  St.  Bridget's 
abbey,     Montbazon  had  fixed  on  the 

hour 
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hour  of  midniglit  as  that  best  aclapti?d 
for  secrcsy  ;  tiiere  was  no  intenitption 
then  to  be  dreaded  from  the  White 
Cross  Kniglits,  who  always  at  mid- 
night commenced  their  day  in  their 
gloomy  vaults ;  the  chiefs  then  assem- 
bled in  council,  and  the  troops  were 
caparison*  •  I  ready  to  sally  forth  to 
deeds  of  uiood  when  headed  by  their 
fanaac  leaders.  Moritbazon,  in  order 
to  give  no  room  for  suspicion,  deter- 
mined to  attend  the  council  on  that 
evening,  and  Adolphus  stood  excused 
on  the  special  permission  of  Tiger- 
hielm.  .  •  It  was  therefore  arranged  that 
they  should  induce  the  priest  to  wait 
half  an  hour,  in  which  time  Montbazon 
expected  to  join  them. 

Montbazon  went  forth  early  to 
the  council,  and  when  it  struck  three 
quarters  to  midnight,  Adolphus  and 
Edda,  preceded  by  Olaus,  emerged 
from  the  secret  passages  of  the  castle. 

Thejr 
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They  crossed  the  courts  in  silence,  and 
Edda  leaned  trembhngly  on  the  arm 
of  Adolphus.  It  was  a  bleak  winter's 
night  and  the  ground  was  covered  with 
4niow.  Edda  felt  herself  more  than 
commonly  depressed,  and  Adolphus 
endeavoured  to  cheer  her  as  they 
walked  towards  the  abbey  ;  but  he  felt 
himself  at  times  a  dejection  for  which 
he  could  not  account,  and  which  the 
occasion  ought  to  have  dispelled. 
There  was  no  light  save  the  twinkling 
'of  the  stars,  and  their  dark  figures 
seemed  to  walk  gloomily  and  at  a  fu- 
neral pace  through  the  heavy  snow. 
Adolphus  unconsciously  turned  his 
eyes  towards  the  constellation  .Orion, 
and  he  was  sick  at  heart  when  he  re- 
collected the  discourse  of  Tigerhielm 
and  beheld  the  star  which  influenced 
his  house  looking  more  than  commonly 
dull  and  obscure.  Glaus  carried  a 
pine  torch,  but  in  order  to  elude  the 

.     obser- 
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observation  of  the  knights,  in  case  any 
stragglers  should  be  abroad,  he  did 
not  intend  to  light  it  until  they  en- 
tered St.  Bridget's  chapel.  They  now 
passed  down  the  alley  of  dark  pines 
which  led  to  the  abbey.  A  few  me- 
lancholy cypress  trees  which  surround- 
ed its  grey  ruins  were  now  and  then 
bowed  by  the  breeze  which  sighed 
through  them,  and  the  mournful  note 
of  a  raven,  who  was  disturbed  by  their 
approach,  and  whose  wing  flapped 
them  as  it  flew  past,  was  their  ill- 
omened  greeting. 

Adolphus,  when  he  beheld  again 
the  interior  of  the  desolate  abbey, 
contrasted  his  present  situation  on  the 
verge  of  happiness  with  his  former 
wretched  one  when  he  first  visited  it, 
and  he  sought  to  acquire  additional 
cheerfulness  by  this  reflection.  While 
Olaus  stopped  in  one  of  the  aisles  to 
strike  a  light,    Adolphus   and  Edda 

proceeded 
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proceeded  up  the  gi'and  aisle  towards 
the    altar.      They    anxiously    looked 
through  the  interior  of  the  abbey  and 
explored  its  obscure  arcades.     All  was 
still — there  was  no  appearance  which 
could  fill  their  minds  with  the  pros- 
pect of  danger.     They  had  now  en- 
tered the  body  of  the  chapel,  and  stood 
before  the  statue  of  St.  Bridget,  which 
was  the  place  of  meeting  which  Glaus 
had    appointed    with    the     Lutheran 
priest.     He  had  not  yet  arrived,  and 
while  they  stood,  the  clock  of  Riddar- 
holmen  proclaimed  the  hour  of  mid- 
night.    Edda  was  agitated  by  extreme 
fear  when  she  found  herself  within  the 
awful  precincts  of  this  dreary  place  at 
such  an  hour,  and  she  clung  still  closer 
to  the  arm  of  Adolphus.     The  occa- 
sion itself  was  a  solemn  one,  and  there 
was  a  feeling  which  she  could  not  sup- 
press, and  which  at  times  caused  her 
tears  to  flow  bitterly  j  it  was  the  re- 
flection 
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flection  that  her  future  husband,  her 
beloved   Adolphus,  was  a  member  of 
that  unfortunate   family  whose   pros- 
perity had  been  blasted  by  the  wrath 
of  heaven  ;  and  the   melancholy  mo« 
numents  by  which  she  was  surrounded, 
told  how  short  was  their  span  of  days, 
and  by  what  numerous  woes  they  were 
embittered.     The  name  of  Arvedina, 
which  she   read  on  her  tomb,  called 
up  many  mournful  images,  and  Edda 
felt  with  all  a  woman's  feeling,  when 
she  reflected  that  the  depraved  hearts 
of  his  ancestors  had  not  been  redeem- 
ed  even   by  woman's  tenderness,  and 
she  dreaded  with  an  apprehension  she 
could  not  conquer,  that  m  marrying  the 
beloved  object  of  her  choice,  she  was 
dooming   herself  to  calamity  and  en- 
teiing  into  an  alliance  with  misfortune. 
The  melancholy    stories   wiUi    which 
Olaus  had   at-  times  entertained  her, 
now  rose  before  her  imagination  in  all 

their 
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their  frightful  imagery — the  awful  so- 
litude of  the  scene  around  her;  the 
lengthened  shadows  of  the  aisles  losing 
themselves    in    utter    darkness ;    the 
thousand  shapes  of  fear  which  throng- 
ed the  gloom,  added  to  her  emotion. 
Tremblingly  alive  to  the  horrors  of  the 
place,  she  bent  a  listening  ear  when 
the  wind  agitated   the  foliage  of  the 
dark  pines  and  cypress    trees  which 
grew  against  the  beautiful  remains  of 
the  orient  window,  or  shook  the  tattered 
banners  of  the   knights   of    Morner, 
which  waved  over   her    head.       She 
thought  she  beheld  something  moving 
near  her,   and  she  feared  to  look  that 
way  again  :    but   her  eye   was   again 
forcibly  drawn  to  the  spot.     She  now 
saw  an  object  close  to  her — palpable 
and  distinct,  and  she  viewed  that  which 
harrowed  up  her  soul  with  fear.  While 
«he  leaned  on  the  cover  of  a  monu- 
ment of  black  marble,  she  beheld  a 

human 
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human  head  rising  from  the  tomb.  It 
ascended  exactly  opposite  to  her,  and 
stared  her  for  a  few  moments  in  the 
iace. 

Edda  felt  herself  incapable  of  ex- 
presssion ;  she  could  not  utter  a  cry ; 
fear  transfixed  her  to  tlie  spot,  and 
she  felt  herself  constrained  with  hor- 
rible curiosity  to  dwell  on  the  object 
before  her.  That  terrible  face  she  re- 
collected to  have  seen  before  ;  and  it 
had  made  an  impression  on  her,  which 
time  had  never  been  able  to  efface.  It 
was  so  connected  with  one  of  the  most 
remarkable  events  of  her  life,  that  the 
.recollection  of  it  could  only  termi- 
nate with  her  existence.  It  was  the 
face  of  the  hermit,  as  she  termed  him, 
in  her  childish  language,  who  had  de- 
coyed her  from  her  home,  and  who 
had  commanded  the  hermit  Paul  to 
kill  her.  The  .face  seemed  to  recog- 
;nize  her,  and  to  examine  witli  minute 

VOL.  III.  E  attention 
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attention  a  black  cross  which  she 
wore  on  her  bosom — the  same  cross 
"which  she  wore  in  infancy,  and  which 
was  always  placed  near  her  heart ;  for 
Edda  had  been  told  it  was  her  mo- 
tlier's  gift.  The  face  looked  once 
more  darkly  on  Edda,  then  frowned 
and  vanished  !  At  that .  moment  A- 
dolphus  felt  Edda's  arm  fall  from-  his 
support  lifeless.  She  shrieked  and 
fainted  in  his  arms.  While  Adolphus 
tried  to  recover  the  maid  he  threw  a 
glance  of  apprehension  on  St.  Bridget's 
statue.  He  recollected  the  strange 
sights  he  had  seen  there,  and  he  was 
apprehensive  that  something  similar 
might  have  given  a  sudden  alarm  to 
Edda.  But  all  was  quiet,  and  the  gi- 
gantic head  of  the  image  frowned  in 
ghastly  stillness.  The  cries  of  Adol- 
phus alarmed  Glaus,  who  had  suc- 
ceeded in  kindling  his  torch.  When 
he  beheld  Edda's  situation,   he  stuck 

the 
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the  torch  on  higli,  in  the  hand  of  St» 
Bridget's  image,  and  ran  to  a  sacred 
and  blessed  well,  which  pilgrims  had 
formerly  frequented  for  its  miraculous 
cures ;  he  drew  some  water  from  it,  and 
hastened  back  with  it  to  Edda,  who 
quickly  recovered  from  her  swoon. 
She  had  scarcely  time  to  relate  to 
Adolphus  the  cause  of  her  alarm,  'ere 
the  Lutheran  priest  arrived.  Adol- 
phus endeavoured  to  dispel  her  fears, 
by  suggesting  thatit  possibly  might  have 
been  the  priest  who  w^as  in  search  of 
them  whose  face  she  had  seen ;  but 
Edda  was  too  dreadfully  impressed 
with  the  remarkable  countenance  she 
beheld  to  be  mistaken  in  her  assertion. 
Adolphus  left  Edda  in  the  care  of  the 
priest,  while  he  and  Olaus  searched 
the  aisles  of  the  abbey  on  ewery  side  ; 
and  after  examining  the  ruins  which 
adjoined  the  chapel,  they  found  not 
the  remotest  cause  for  suspicion.  On 
E  2  returning 
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returning  to  the  chancel,  they  found 
the  priest  impatient  to  begin  the  ce- 
remony. It  had  now  struck  the  half- 
hour  past  midnight,  and  Montbazon 
had  not  arrived  according  to  his  ap- 
pointment. Adolphus  soothed  the 
priest,  and  endeavoured  to  create  a 
delay  of  a  few  minutes,  in  order  to 
await  Montbazon's  arrival,  who  was  to 
give  away  the  bride.  They  stood  for 
some  few  minutes  longer,  during  which 
the  Lutheran  priest  opened  his  book, 
and  every  thing  was  ready  to  com- 
mence the  holy  office.  The  night  was 
keen  and  frosty,  and  they  all  stood 
shivering  in  the  cold  night  air.  Edda 
felt  a  damp  chill  coursing  through  her 
blood,  and  while  Adolphus  gazed  ar- 
dently upon  her,  he  was  alarmed  to 
see  her  countenance  vie  in  whiteness 
with  the  alabaster  saints  which  sur- 
xounded  her* 

Three  quarters  after  midnight  now 

.  struck. 
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struck.  **  I  can  no  longer  wait,"  ex- 
claimed the  priest,  "  the  air  is  freezing 
*'  my  blood :  'tis  well  for  youth  that 
"  can    stand  the  severity   of  such  a 

night !  besides  the  country  has  rung 

with  strange  reports  concerning  this 

place — my  way  home  is  long,  and 
<*  the  moon  is  gone  down — I  pray  you 
"  procure  another  to  do  this  office — 
"  either  let  the  ceremony  proceed,  or 
*«  I  must  demand  to  be  dismissed." 

"  Be  dismissed !  he  dismissed  /"  re- 
peated a  voice  at  a  distance. 

"  This  is  strange,"  exclaimed  Adol- 
phus,  looking  round  him  anxiously, 
••  is  it  the  echo  ?" 

"  The  echo  /"  repeated  the  voice, 
with  a  laugh  of  derision. 

Adolphus  now  imagined  that  some 
of  the  White  Cross  Knights  were  a- 
musing  themselves  at  his  expense,  and 
he  paid  no  longer  any  attention  to  this 
interruption  j  but  it  was  not  so  wi  th 
E  3  Edda, 
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Edila,  ^'hogrew  more  alarmed  at  every 
new  circumstance.  Adolplius,  finding  it 
in  vain  to  remonstrate  \vitli  the  priest, 
and  giving  up  all  hopes  of  the  arrival 
of  Montbazon,  informed  him  that  they 
were  now  ready,  and  desired  him  to 
proceed.  Before  the  priest  commenc- 
ed the  service,  he  said,  "  according  to 
**  the  custom  of  our  lioly  religion,  it 
*'  is  fitting,  if  the  lady  Edda  has  any 
"  father  living,  he  should  appear." 

"  Appear  I  appear  r^  repeated  the 
voice  at  a  distance. 

**  This  mockery  of  a  solemn  rite," 
exclaimed  Adolphus  looking  round 
him,  **  shall  not  go  unpunished.  Pro- 
"  ceed,  father,  in  the  ceremony,  the 
'*  warder  will  act  as  a  father,  and  give 
**  away  the  bride." 

Olaus  now  stood  in  tlie  appointed. 
place,    and    supported  the   trembling 
Edda,  while  the  Lutheran  jiriest  per- 
formed  the   awful    ceremony,    which 

w^as 
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was  concluded  without  further  inter- 
ruption. After  a  cold  and  formal 
congratulation  to  the  new  married 
couple,  the  priest  departed,  and  Ola  us 
having:  extino-uished  the  torch,  thev 
hastened  to  leave  the  abbey.  While 
they  proceeded  along  one  of  the  side 
aisles  of  the  chapel,  Adolphus  ima- 
gined that  he  beheld  a  dark  figure 
flitting  between  the  pillars,  at  some 
distance  from  them.  He  had  no  doubt 
but  that  this  person  was  the  mysterious 
intruder,  and  it  was  evident  from  the 
movements  of  the  figure,  that  he  wish- 
ed to  observe  them  without  betravins: 
himself.  Adolphus  determined  to  pur- 
sue this  man,  in  order  to  ascertain 
with  what  views  he  watched  them. 
He  instantly  drew  his  sword  and  fol- 
lowed him :  the  man  retreated,  and 
as  he  turned  down  one  of  the  opposite 
passages,  Adolphus  perceived  he  was 
attired  in  the  garments  of  a  monk* 
E  4  Adolphus 


80  TUK    CURSE 

^ilolphus  returned  in  a  few  minute? 
without  being  able  to  overtake  the 
fugitive  monk;  but  he  had  seen  enougli 
to  convince  him  that  it  was  his  old 
enemy  Rezzonico. 

They  now  quitted  tlie  abbey,  and 
once  more  entered  their  retreat  in 
Riddarholmen,  without  meeting  any 
further  alami.  Montbazon  did  not 
return  tliat  night ;  and  when  his  ab- 
sence was  protracted  to  some  days, 
Edda  became  seriously  alarmed.  Adol- 
phus  could  not  conceal  his  own  fears 
on  the  subject,  and  he  now  punctually 
attended  the  meetings  of  the  knights, 
in  order  to  be  the  first  to  hear  any 
intelligence  respecting  him.  It  seems 
on  the  night  of  their  marriage  a  dis- 
patch was  received  from  a  personage 
of  iUustrious  rank.  It  was  directed  to 
the  chief  of  tlie  White  Cross  Knights. 
Tigerhielm  perused  the  letter  with 
great    agitation ;     he    addres'sed    the 

knights 
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knights  who  were  present  on  the  sub- 
ject, but  he  did  not  communicate  to 
them  the  contents  of  the  mysterious 
billet.  He  told  them  he  was  obliged 
to  go  forth  on  a  service  of  danger, 
which  if  crowned  wdth  success,  would 
fulfil  the  most  sanguine  hopes  of  the 
confederacy.  In  this  perilous  expe- 
dition, he  selected  but  four  knights  to 
accompany  him,  and  for  the  rest,  he 
placed  his  reliance  upon  that  God  who 
fought  by  their  side.  He  comm;inded 
them  to  abstain  from  any  expedition 
against  the  Catholic  Barons  in  his  ab- 
sence ;  and  he  threatened  those  who 
disobeyed  his  orders  with  the  severest 
punishment.  As  Tigerhielm  selected 
but  three  knights  on  the  spot,  Adol- 
phus  imagined  that  Montbazon  ac- 
companied him  on  this  dangerous  ser- 
vice.  ■ 

One  evexiing,  when  passing  to  the 

council,  Adolphus  met  Conrad,   and 

E  5  to 
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his  great  suiT^risc,  he  was  accompanied 
by  his  dog   Wolf.     After  the    disap- 
pearance of  his  master  at  Hamburgh, 
the  dog  had  followed  Adolphns  ;  and 
he  was  alor^g  with  him  on  that  fatal 
night  when  he  was  thrown  from  his 
carriage  down  the  precipice,  and  dis- 
covered by  Carl.     Conrad  gratified  the 
anxiety  which  Adolphus  expressed  for 
him,  by  the  following  relation.     We 
have  informed  the  reader  of  the  nar- 
row escape  of  Adolphus  in  Hamburgh 
from  the    plots   of  his  two   greatest 
enemies,  Rezzonica  and  Wildebrand. 
Conrad,  wlio   suspected   that  some 
villainy  was  concealed  under  the  mys- 
tery which  the   stranger   who  lodged 
opposite  to  them  affected,  felt  no  scru- 
ple in  acquiring  a  knowledge  of  his 
plans  by  the  most   desperate  means. 
*Ere  he  proceeded  to  hire  the  vessel 
which  was  to  convey  them  from  Ham- 
burgh,he  entered  the  house  in  which  the 

stranerer 
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Stranger  dwelt,  passed  through  the 
rooms  on  tiptoe,  and  overheard  a  con- 
versation between  Wihlebrand,  Rez- 
zonico,  and  the  Jew,  who  w^ere  con- 
cealed in  a  closet,  the  subject  of  which 
was  the  destruction  of  Adolphus.  Un- 
fortunately Conrad  was  discovered  by 
them  before  he  could  eftect  his  escape, 
and  as  he  had  heard  enough  to  put 
their  lives  in  his  power,  his  life  would 
certainly  have  been  sacrificed  to  their 
security,  if  he  had  not  preserved  him- 
self by  a  ready  stratagem.  He  was 
detected  at  a  window  exactly  opposite 
to  Adolphus's  lodging  ;  and  he  had 
the  address  to  persuade  Wildebrand 
that  he  had  follov/ed  Adolphus  to  seek 
that  opportunity  to  assassinate  him, 
which  liis  precipitate  departure  from 
Glatz  had  deprived  him  of.  He  coun . 
terfeited  the  blood-thirsty  villain,  and 
he  produced  a  pistol  which  he  had  in 
readiness  to  perpetrate  the  crime.  It 
E  6  was 
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was  Conrad's  endeavour  to  be  employ- 
ed as  the  instrument  of  their  ven- 
geance, that  he  might  have  the  power 
of  warning  Adolphus  of  their  designs-^ 
Wildebrand  was  deceived ;  but  Rez- 
zonico  did  not  fall  into  the  snare  : 
he  saw^  that  the  warmth  of  Conrad's 
manner  w^as  affected,  and  it  w'as  agreed 
on  finally  that  the  Jew  sliould  be  em- 
ployed, and  Conrad  kept  in  confine- 
ment until  the  object  was  effected. 
He  was  conveved  in  the  evening  on 
board  a  vessel  which  was  laden  watli 
warlike  stores  for  the  new  confederacy 
ofiheWhiteCrossKniglits^  andin  which 
Wildebrand  shortly  after  sailed  to  join 
them  in  Sweden.  The  warmtli  with 
which  Conrad  affected  to  second  the 
designs  of  AVildebrand  not  only  freed 
liim  from  his  chains,  but  even  gained 
him  his  favour,  and  Conrad  was  now 
retained  in  the  service  of  the  AVhite 
(^ross  Knights. 

AVhca 
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When  Adolphus  arrived  in  Sweden,, 
he'  was  traced  in  his  route  by  the  emis- 
saries of  Wildebrand.  The  co-opera- 
tion of  the  White  Cross  Knights  in  his 
plan  of  destroying  him  was  procured 
by  W^ildebrand,  who  described  Adol- 
phus as  an  active  Catholic  partizan, 
^nd  his  death  would  have  been  certain 
if  Conrad  had  not  saved  him.  His 
assumed  zeal  in  the  cause  ranked  him 
with  the  foremost.  He  had  drawn  the 
charges  of  the  harquebusses  of  his 
companions,  and  he  was  on  the  point 
of  giving  Adolphus  assistance  against 
his  enemies,  when  the  horses  took 
fright  at  the  flash  of  their  guns,  and 
threw  Adolphus  out  of  the  carriage  be- 
yond the  reach  of  friend  or  foe.  His 
servant  Bertrand  was  the  only  life  sa- 
crificed on  that  occasion.  His  body 
was  afterwards  discovered  by  the  White 
Cross  Knights  on  the  point  of  a  rock  ; 
it    was  disfigured  with   wounds    and 

dreadfully 
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dreadfully  lacerated,  and  as  they  ex- 
amined it  only  by  the  faint  light  of  the 
moon,  Wildebrand  was  persuaded  that 
it  was  the  body  of  Adolphus,  and  that 
he  had  at  length  got  rid  of  his  rival. 
Wolf,  who  accompanied  Adolphus,  no 
sooner  beheld  his  master  than  he  leap- 
ed towards  him,  and  followed  him  ever 
since.  The  stratagem  practised  by 
Conrad  in  the  mine  to  save  Adolphus 
was  discovered  by  Otter.  When  the 
affair  was  reported,  Conrad  was  im- 
prisoned, but  released  soon  after  by 
the  orders  of  Tiger hielm.  The  con- 
sternation of  the  knights  on  the  dis- 
appearance of  Adolphus  from  his  dun- 
geon was  described  by  Conrad  to  have 
been  extreme.  The  Runic  inscription 
which  Christina  left  in  the  dungeon 
previous  to  their  escape,  was  copied 
from  an  ancient  altar  dedicated  to  one  of 
the  gods  of  the  northern  mythology. 
The  conversion  of  the  Swedes  to  Chris- 
tianity 
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tianity  was  not  folio  wed  by  the  abjuration 
of  all  former  superstitions  ;  and  heated 
as  the  minds  of  the  White  Cross  Knights 
were  by  religious  fanaticism  and  by 
the  enthusiasm  of  pretended  religious 
inspiration,  they  had  no  difficulty  in 
believing  that  Adolphus  was  rescued 
from  his  dungeon  by  supernatural 
means.  Otter  found  some  difficulty  in 
persuading  some  of  the  guards  to  ac- 
company him  to  those  parts  of  the 
mine  situated  under  these  dungeons, 
where  he  succeeded  in  preventing  the 
escape  of  Adolphus. 

Adolphus,  grateful  for  the  many 
proofs  of  Conrad's  attachment,  took 
him  now  under  his  own  special  pro- 
tection, and  he  acquainted  him  with 
the  secret  of  Edda's  retreat,  in  order 
that  Olaus,  who  was  become  very  in- 
firm, might  be  assisted  by  him  in  his 
attendance.  Carl  had  been  conveyed 
to  the  cloister  prisons  at  the  same  time 

with 
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with  Adolphus :  when  he  had  recover- 
ed from  liis  wounds,  he  was  set  at 
liberty  by  Christina,  who  was  furnished 
with  the  means  of  doing  so  by  Baron 
Kruzen.  This  brave  man  was  still 
confined  to  a  sick  bed  ;  but  disease 
had  driven  his  mind  to  reflection  and 
rendered  him  repentant,  and  he  had 
given  to  Christina  a  solemn  promise  of 
marriage  on  his  recovery.  When  the 
Countess  Eleonora  was  confined  in 
Riddarholmen  by  her  malady,  Chris- 
tina was  in  constant  attendance  on 
her ;  but  this  was  carefully  concealed 
from  the  Count.  The  Olofs,  who  felt 
great  sympathy  and  compassion  for  the 
misfortunes  of  that  illustrious  family, 
had  long  forgotten  every  cause  of  re- 
sentment, and  endeavoured  by  every 
attention  and  respect  in  their  power  to 
disarm  the  Count  of  that  fatal  hatred 
he  felt  tow'ards  .them  ;  but  it  w^as  im- 
possible for  them  to  have  satisfied  the 

curiosity 
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curiosity  of  Adolphiis  on  the  subject 
of  these  frequent  visits  of  Christina^  as 
they  feared  lest  it  should  come  to  the 
ears  of  Count  Mcirner.  During  these 
visits  Christina  had  discovered  the  ma- 
ny secret  passages  with  which  the  cas- 
tle abounded,  and  its  connection  in 
some  places  with  the  ruins  of  the  mine. 
She  imparted  her  discoveries  to  Kru- 
zen,  and  it  was  principally  through 
her  means  that  Riddarholmen  became 
the  scene  of  those  exploits  which  ren- 
dered it  ever  after  so  memorable,  and 
that  there  the  sacred  banner  of  the 
White  Cross  Knights  was  first  un- 
furled. 

Adolphus  was  informed  that  his  un- 
happy mother  was  obliged  to  be  kept 
in  stricter  confinement  than  ever. 
Lauren tius  sometimes  paid  a  visit  to 
his  patient,  and  on  these  occasions  he 
would  often  meet  Adolphus ;  but  the 
sight  of  the  good  monk  was  no  longer 

grateful 
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grateful  to  Adolphus,    his   lieart  was 
pressed  by  a  secret  he  could  not  com- 
niTinicate  to  him.     He  felt  the  intoler- 
able weight  of  the  oath  he  had  taken, 
and  he  did  not  know  the  moment  when 
the  good  Laurentius  himself  might  be 
denounced,  and  he  forced  to  become 
. .    .  liis  assassin  I     The  monk  saw  that 
Adolphus  was  not  happy,  he  perceived 
too  that  he  avoided  him,  and  although 
he   could  not   conjecture    the    cause 
which   had  given   him  umbrage,    yet 
even   when    Adolphus  did  not  greet 
him,    Laurentius    never    passed    him 
without  a  benedicite.     Adolphus  some- 
times visited   his  mother  in  her  con- 
finement; but  on  these  occasions  his 
appearance  excited  the  usual  images 
of  horror  in  her  mind.     She  imagined 
that  it  was  her  lord  who  came  to  her 
in  wrath — she  would  kneel  to  him,  and 
implore  him  not  to  put  her  to  death — 
she  would  tax  him  with  murder,  and 

theii 
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tlien  ask  where  he  had  hid  her  daugh- 
ter ?  This  last  idea  was  predominant 
in  her  mind,  and  induced  Adolphus 
to  pay  it  some  attention.  He  felt  it 
was  extremely  probable,  his  sister 
might  have  been  brought  up  at  a  dis- 
tance from  the  fatal  influence  of  Rid- 
darholmen  in  the  same  manner  as  he 
was.     Might  she  not    at    present  be 

alive  ? perhaps   in   obscurity,   in 

want  ?  These  were  anxious  consider- 
ations, and  such  as  a  brother,  who  was 
desirous  to  demonstrate  his  afFectionjjf' 
felt  deeply.  Laurentius  professed  his 
ignorance  on  this  head,  and  Olaus  re- 
ferred Adolphus  to  Herman,  the 
Count's  confidant  at  the  time  of  her 
reported  death  ;  but  Adolphus,  who 
was  fully  acquainted  with  the  flight  of 
Herman  and  the  fatal  consequences  of 
that  deposition  which  he  laid  before 
the  King,  and  which  might  still  threat- 
en his  father's    life,    was  well   aware 

that 
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that  from  him  he  could  expect  no  im- 
mediate information :  he  was  obliged 
therefore  to  defer  until  a  more  favour- 
able season  those  inquiries  which  his 
sympathizing  mind  prompted  him  to 
make  on  this  subject. 


CHAr 
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CHAP.  XIV. 


Before  whose  blast  the  voice  of  song. 


And  mirth,  and  hope,  and  happiness,  all  fly. 

Nor  ever  dare  return. 

Remains  or  H.  K.  White. 


Farewell, 
Thou  pure  impiely,  thou  impious  purity ; 
For  thee  I'll  lock  up  all  the  gates  of  love. 

Shakespeare, 

It  was  now  eight  days  after  their  mar- 
riage, when  Olaus,  who  was  always 
punctual,  entered  their  retreat  at  the 
liour  of  midnight.  Adolphus  read 
some  extraordinary  intelhgence  in  the 
countenance  of  the  old  warder. 

*'  I  bring  you  a  billet,  my  lord,'* 
exclaimed  Olaus,  **  which  is  directed 
"  to  the  Count  Adolphus  Morner.  I 
"  found  it  this  morning,  fastened  to 
"  an  arrow  which  was  sticking  in  the 

<*  door 
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*'  door  of  my  turret  j  it  needs  must 
<*  have  been  discharged  by  a  cross- 
**  bow  from  the  ramparts.  God  send 
''  it  bodes  no  ill." 

Adolphus  hastily  opened  the  letter  : 
it  was  from  Montbazon  ;  and  he  read 
as  follows  to  the  agitated  Edda  :  — 

"  Fear  not  for  me  j  I  am  in  safety ; 
"  and  we  prosper  in  the  sacred  cause 
"  for  which  we  took  up  arms.  Can 
"  it  be  true  that  Adolphus  is  still 
"  buried  in    amorous   sloth,   and  his 

"  father obliged  to  fly  from  the 

"  power  of  his  enemies  ?  Charged  with 
"  high  crimes  and  misdemeanors  he 
"  w^anders  through  the  land ;  and 
**  while  the  son  indulges  in  hixury, 
"  the  father  has  not  even  a  roof  to 
"  shelter  his  lie? a.  He  is  accused  of 
"  the  murder  of  his  brother.  Seek  him 
"  out,  Adoi^^hus..  Seek  thy  father, 
*'  and  bear  him  this  coi  Tort :  tell  him 
**  his  broilitr  lives!     When  next  we 

"  meet 
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"  meet  we  shalLtalk  more  of  this. 
<'  Commend  me  to  my  more  than 
♦'  daughter. 

**  Thine,  with  God's  blessing, 

"  Gaspard  de  Montbazon.'* 

This  billet  reHeved  the  anxiety  they 
felt  on  Montbazon*s  account  j  but 
Adolphus  pondered  long  on  the 
strange  contents  of  this  letter.  He 
felt  that  he  merited  the  just  rebuke 
which  Montbazon  had  given  him,  and 
he  determined  to  seek  his  father  with- 
out delay ;  succour  him  in  his  neces- 
sities, or  share  his  misfortunes. 

Montbazon  had  not  mentioned  in 
this  letter  the  time  in  which  it  was 
probable  he  would  return ;  he  had 
not  indicated  the  place  where  it  was 
likely  that  Adolphus  would  meet  his 
father.  But  the  necessity  of  Adol- 
phus's  interposing  between  his  father 
and  the  king's  speedy  justice,  was  ap- 
parent and  urgent.  A  moment's  de- 
lay 
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lay  miglit  cause  liim  to  be  too  late  to 
save  his  father's  life.  He  shuddered  at 
this  thought,  and  sprang  from  the  arms 
of  Edda  Avhich  were  entwined  round 
him.  He  called  Olaus  to  him,  and 
commanded  him  forthwith  to  buckle 
on  his  armour.  While  the  warder  per« 
formed  this  duty  Adolphus  endeavour- 
ed to  console  Edda  who  appeared  very 
much  dejected.  She  was  well  aware  of 
the  necessity  of  his  departure,  and  she 
-sought  not  to  detain  him  ;  but  she 
-could  not  repress  the  presage  of  dis- 
aster which  weighed  down  her  spirits ; 
and  more  than  once  her  fears  whis- 
pered to  her  that  their  short-lived 
•happiness  had  departed  and  would 
never  return.  Struggling  to  conceal 
her  apprehensions,  and  desirous  of 
hiding  those  feelings  which  would  only 
agonize  Adolphus,  and  might  render 
him  less  capable  of  executing  his 
-praiseworthy  design,   she  assumed   a 

courage 
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courage   which   was    foreign    to    her 
iieart ;  and  wliile  with  affected  gaiety 
slie  tied    his   silken    sash   across   his 
cuirass  of  steel,   she  tried  to  conceal 
the  drops  which   dimmed   its   lustre, 
and   smiled  upon    him    through   her 
tears.     With  a  beating  heart  Adolphus 
tore  himself  from  her  embrace.     He 
commended  her  to  the  protection  of 
Olaus,  and  crossed  the  avenue  leading 
to  the  cloister-prisons,  which  was  the 
usual  entrance  of  the   knights  when 
dismounted.    Adolphus  thought  it  ne- 
cessary  to  attend  on  this  even!'ng,  in 
order  to  give  notice  of  his  absence, 
which  might  be  protracted  to  a  term 
exceeding  their  usual  limits  of  indul- 
gence.    The  chief  tie  which  kept  this 
extraordinary  community  in    subjec- 
tion  was  strict  discipline,  and  to  this  all 
the  members  were  obliged  to  conform. 
When  Adolphus  crossed  the  ruins 
©f  the  abbey  he  heard  the  sound  of  a 

VOL.  III.  F  fQQ^ 
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foot  on  tlie  marble  pavement.  He 
walked  forward  cautiously,  for  the 
place  was  apt  for  surprise,  and  be- 
tween the  pillars  the  assassin  might 
take  his  stand,  and  spring  forth  with 
deadly  aim.  A  figure  now  crossed  the 
end  of  the  aisle  which  he  was  ap- 
proaching, and  stood  in  the  center  of 
the  nave  of  the  abbey  awaiting  his 
approach.  By  the  star-light,  which 
was  exceeding  bright,  Adolphus  plain- 
ly distinguished  the  tall  figure  of  Rez- 
zonico.  The  monk  stood  still  and 
hailed  Adolphus  as  he  passed. 

**  Are  you  alone  ?"  demanded  Rcz- 
zonico  solemnly ;  **  do  none  of  your 
"  attendants  wait  without  ?" 

«*  I  am  unattended,"  replied  Adol- 
phus, **  and  I  am  not  to  be  detained 
"  by  the  evil  spirit  which  crosses  my 
<*  path. — I  am  in  haste,  reverend  fa- 
«*  ther,"  added  Adolphus  sharply. 

«<  Perhaps," 
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"  Perhaps,"  exclaimed  tlie  monk 
contemptuously,  ^^  yon  fear  to  stay!*' 

"  Fear!''  exclaimed  Adolphus  dis- 
dainfully, while  hie  stopped  and  con- 
templated the  strangely  perturbed 
figure  of  the  confessor.  Rezzonico's 
visage  was  paler  than  usual,  and  Adol- 
phus imagined  that  his  almost  bloodless 
lips  quivered  with  extraordinary  emo- 
tion, while  he  essayed  to  speak.  The 
sleek  and  composed  exterior  of  the 
hypocrite  was  no  longer  discernible ; 
his  emotion  was  ungovernable  and 
wild ;  the  sudden  start  of  nature's 
own  feelings  characterized  his  expres- 
sion ;  and  his  words  seemed  to  come 
labouring  and  convulsive  from  the 
heart. 

"  Oh !  had  I  the  tongue  of  one  in- 
"  spired!  I  could  a  tale  unfold,  that 
"  would  pierce  thy  heart  will;  re- 
"  morse  !  '-* — 'exclaimed  Re'/zonico. 

A  thouglvt  shot  across  tlie  mind  of 
F  5  Adolphus, 
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Adolplius,  that  this  comnuinicatloii 
might  relate  to  his  father ;  he  stopped 
and  gave  all  his  attention  to  the  monk 
while  he  continued. 

"  Oh  judgment  of  God  !  terrible 
"  and  dark!  that  has  fallen  on  thy 
**  head — all  thy  prospects  blasted  in 
**  thy  prime !  —  the  rebellious  son, 
**  the  heretic,  the  scolfer  of  God's 
**  true  religion  is  now  punished  ! — by 
'*  this  judgment  is  the  young  de- 
**  stroyer  destroyed — and  the  Hugo- 
"  not  warrior  is  overthrown  ! '' 

"  To  the  purpose,  good  father,'* 
cried  Adolphus,  "  you  seem  to  wan- 
**  derfrom  the  mark." 

**  Did   not  your  blood    run   cold, 

*  and   horror   chill  thy  heart  ?  were 

*  not  thy  limbs  shaken  with  convul- 

*  sive  throes,  and  thy  hair  uplifted.  . . 

*  did  not  thy  soul... thy  very  nature 

*  revolt  at   this  most  ibul  and  unna- 

*  tural   crime  ? —  What   alms  —  what 

"  deeds 
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*•  deeds  of  cliarlty  and  ages  of  re- 
**  pentance  can  wash  thy  sin  away?" 
•'  What  sin... what  crime?**  de- 
manded Adolphus  with  astonishment. 
"  Rash  youth  ! "  replied  Rezzoni- 
co,  approaching  Adolphus,  **  do  you 
**  not  remember  when  the  hand  of  the 
"  trembling  Edda  was  placed  in  thin©, 
*'  and  a  Lutheran  priest  mocked  God's 
holy  rite?  Where  was  thy  good 
angel  then  ? — where  was  thy  God  ? 
— he  who  would  have  put  forth  his 
hand  to  save  you,  if  you  had  not 
profaned  his  rites,  and  abandoned 
**  his  faith — nay,  even  my  warning 
*'  voice  you  mocked  and  heeded  not  1 " 
**  Where  will  this  end  ?"  exclaimed 
Adolphus,  who  now  became  alarmed 
at  the  solemn  manner  and  awful  words 
of  the  monk.     "  I  am  innocent  and 

'*  Edda " 

**  Miscreant !  "  exclaimed  Rezzoni- 
co,  tossing  his  arms  wildly  in  the  air 

F  3  and 
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and  starting  back,  *•  she  is  thine  own 
"  sister!!'' 

A  cold  dew  hung  on  tlie  brow  of 
Adolphus;  he  tottered  towards  one  of 
tiie  pillars  of  the  abbey,  against  which 
lie  leaned  nearly  bereft  of  his  senses. 
If  the  monk  spoke  the  truth  it  was  a 
liorrible  judgment ! — a  curse  so  d?irk 
and  dreadful,  that  it  almost  unhinged 
his  belief  in  the  justice  of  Divine 
Provideilce.  llezzonico  beheld  his 
distress, — his  soul's  anguish,  without 
the  slightest  feeling  of  commiseration 
ibr  the  sufferer,  and  the  despair  of 
Adolphus,  which  might  have  softened 
the  hardest  heart,  served  but  to  whet 
this  demon  in  the  infliction  of  greater 
suffering.  He  saw  that  the  counte- 
nance of  Adolpluis  assumed  a  calmer 
aspect — the  throbs  of  bitter  agony  no 
longer  convulsed  his  breast,  llezzoni- 
co read  what  was  passing  in  his  mind 
—Adolphus  doubted  the  truth  of  the 

whole 
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wliole  statement  5  he  recollected  that 
the  monk  had  ever  carried  himself  au- 
daciously towards  him,  and  always 
was  his  bitter  foe-— the  tale  might  be 
the  monk's  invention — in  order  to 
damn  him  here  and  hereafter,  by 
prompting  his  soul  to  horrid  deeds, 
and  familiarizing  it  with  terrible  crimes. 
He  had  already  whispered  to  hhiiself 
this  consolation,  when  Rezzonico 
approached,  and  shouted  in  his  ear, 
in  a  tone  that  rang  among  the  ruins  ; 
I  have  proofs  of  the  deed — proofs 
that  will  damn  you— do  not  heed  my 
assertion — give  it  no  credit ;  with- 
out I  prove  it  clear  as  the  light  of 
day,  I  ask  no  mercy  from  Heaven  ! " 
**  Oh  horrible ! "  exclaimed  Adol- 
phus. 

Rezzonico  whispered  to  himself; 
*«  ay,  now  it  works  !  he  has  that  with- 
**  in  him  now,  that  banishe§  sleep  and 
^*  good  thoughts  for  ever  !  The  worm 

F  4  "  is 
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*'  is  preying  on   his  heart — the  worm 
*'  that  72evcr'  dies!  the  sense  of  guiit, 
'*  of  iinpay^donahle  crme—oh\  how  he 
*'  writhes  ! — lie  suffers  the  tortures  of 
**  the  damned !'' 

The  mind  of  Adolphiis  had  been 
subdued,  and  crushed  beneath  this 
terrible  stroke ;  but  the  storm  of  pas- 
sion was  now  rising  in  his  bosom,  and 
he  gave  way  to  the  violent  efforts  of 
madness  and  despair.  He  suddenly 
bprang  towards  the  astonished  confes- 
sor, and  grasping  him  around  the 
throat,  while  he  shook  the  trembling 
frame  of  the  monk,  he  exclaimed, 
"  Monster  !  if  thou  dost  not  prove 
*'  the  trtith  of  thy  assertion,  by  every 
"  damning  link  of  the  chain  of  guilt ; 
**  if  thou  dost  not  satisfy  me  with  the 
"  terrible  conviction — expect  no  mep- 

*'  Unhand   me   then,    and   grapple 
*'  not   thus   rudely  with  my  throat,'* 

cried 


OF     ULRICA.  105 

cried  the  terrified  Rezzonico,  "  I  can- 

"  not  speak." 

*<  Wliat  art  thou?"  cried  Adolphus 

madly  and  still  grasping  him ;  "  art 
thou  not  a  villain,  a  dark  designing 
hypocrite  ?  Thou  hast  many  times 
sought  my  life — and  I  have  never 
injured  thee. — It  would  have  been 
mercy  to  have  struck  me  to  the  heart 
.  .  .  while  I  slept  unconscious  and 
ignorant  of  guilt,  or  to  have  minis- 
tered to  me  the  same  potion,  which 
sent  Mehnlos  to  his  early  grave ! 
Hah  !  dost  thou  tremble?  I  know 
thee  and  thy  terrible  purpose,  and 
yet  I  would  not  willingly  deprive 
thee  of  life ;  but  thou  hast  sought 
thine  own  doom — thou  hast  haunted 
me  as  a  spirit  of  evil,  and  thou  shalt 
consummate  thy  work,  or  I  will 
send  thy  guilty  soul  among  the 
howling  damned." 
**  You  will  not  murder  me  in  the 
.  f  5  **  sane- 
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"  sanctuary,*' cried  Rezzonico,  "spaie 
"  my  life  for  thy  father's  sake  ;  for 
^«  know,  rash  youth,  that  his  hfe  de- 
**  pencjs  iipoH  the  preservation  of 
'*  jiaine ! " 

<*  'Tis  well,"  cried  Adolphus,  let- 
ting go  his  hold  of  the  monk ;  "  that 
*  name  has  saved  thee  for  a  time — 
**  'ere  I  quit  this  gloomy  v/orld,  which 
**  has  now  become  hateful  and  loath- 
"  some  to  my  soul,  it  is  fitting  that 
**  1  should  perform  an  act  of  duty. 
♦*  In  my  father's  service  I  shall 
<*  spend  the  few  moments  I  can  with- 
**  hold  from  the  contemplation  of  eter- 
<*  nity.  Give  me  the  proofs  of  my 
.**  crime,  fell  monster!  and  then  lead 
H^  me  to  my  father." 

A  horn  now  sounded  faintly  at  a 
distance.  Adolphus  was  aware  that  it 
giave  the  signal,  that  the  White  Cross 
Knights  were  now  assembled  in  coun- 
cil.    It  was  necessary  if  he  wished  to 

attend 
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attend  the  Council,  to  join  them  in- 
stantly. 

"  Where  shall  we  meet  again?" 
demanded  Adolphus,  "  as  I  must  now 
"  haste  away  for  a  time.'* 

"  It  is  now,'*  replied  Rezzonico, 
**  past  midnight ;  precisely  at  the  hour 
**  of  one  you  will  find  a  monk  per- 
**  forming  penance,  opposite  the  image 

of    St.   Eric,    in  ^  private   chapel 

which  lies  near  the  great  western 

aisle  of  the  abbey." 

I   have   marked  the  place,'*  ob- 
served Adolphus. 

"  Thither  repair,"  said  Rezzonico, 
'*  and  that  penitent  monk  will  conduct 
•*  you  to  me." 

Rezzonico  without  waiting  for  the 
reply  of  Adolphus,  quickly  glided 
down  the  aisle,  and  often  turned  his 
head  to  observe  if  he  was  pursued.  In 
a  few  minutes,  Adolplms  lost  sight  of 

F  6  him 
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him  behind  one  of  the  buttresses  of 
the  abbey. 

•*  What  if  the  monk  do  not  return," 
thought  Adolphus  j  "  if  lie  hokls  out 
**  this  appointment  only  to  deceive 
**  me  ;  if  he  leaves  me  to  stiiiggle 
with  tliis  lingering  torture,  this 
thorn,  which  he  has  implanted  in 
my  mind! — Oh  God!  that  I  liad 
**  never  beheld  the  liglit  of  day !  or 
**  when  the  battle  raged,  and  death 
**  in  many  shapes  flew  around  me, 
•*  why  was  I  spared  for  this  my  hour 
"  of  agony  ?— Oh  !  dark  and  unutter- 
"  able  crime  ! . .  " — The  sense  of  his 
misfortunes  had  exhausted  his  soul ; 
he  gave  to  his  grief  neither  sigh  nor 
tear ;  he  walked  like  one  who  wanders 
from  his  couch  in  his  sleep,  and  lives 
in  a  guilty  dream.  He  went  forth  from 
those  dark  ruins  in  utter  despair  an4 
brokenness  of  heart.      Once  his  eye 

rested 
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rested  on  that ,  heavy  pile  which  rose 
in  gloomy  obscurity  against  the  stars. 
He  gazed  with  some  degree  of  emo- 
tion on  the  savage  wildness  of  this 
scene,  which  corresponded  in  its  cha- 
racter with  his  fate;  he  traced  the 
pale  arches,  which  crossed  the  gloomy 
horrors  of  the  interior,  into  a  resem- 
blance of  the  wild  coinage  of  his  brain ; 
he  imagined  he  beheld  issuing  from  the 
ruins,  and  pursuing  him  on  every  side, 
demons  of  destruction,  who  impelled 
him  forwards  towards  his  evil  destiny  ; 
and  in  the  very  frenzy  of  his  misery 
he  hugged  the  chain  of  wretchedness 
which  had  bound  him. 

Adolphus  arrived  in  the  mine  at 
the  breaking  up  of  the  council.  His 
pale  cheek  and  hurried  step  was  un- 
noticed by  the  knights;  he  met  with  no 
kind  greeting — no  word  of  sympathy. 
Fanaticism  and  a  gloomy  spirit  of  reli- 
gion had  hardened  their  hearts,  and 

changed 
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changed  all  the  genial  and  mild  vir- 
tues of  the  soul  into  one  cold  and 
forbidding  substitute  —  the  perform- 
ance of  what  was  commanded  and  pre- 
scribed as  their  duty.  Adolphus  pos- 
sessed  no  friends  among  them  5  he 
passed  silently  and  unwelcomed 
through  the  gloomy  passages  of  the 
retreat.  A  considerable  bustle  was 
observable  in  the  mine  ;  the  diu  of 
ai^ms  might  be  heard  on  every  side, 
mingled  with  the  loud  and  boisterous 
voices  of  the  knights,  many  of 
whom  having  just  returned  from  a 
successful  expedition,  were  intoxicat- 
ed, and  quarrelling  over  the  distribu- 
tion of  the  spoil.  Animated  by  the 
good  fortune  of  their  fellows,  there 
was  another  expedition  preparing  ta 
sally  forth,  and  while  they  were  busily 
caparisoning  their  neighing  steed^ 
Adolphus  observed  Wildebrand  visit- 
ing each  soldier  with  a  sedulous  fa- 
miliarity. 
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miliarity,  and  using  every  means  to 
acquire  popularity  with  the  lowest  of 
the  order. 

All  these  proceedings  surprised  A- 
dolphus,  and  if  his  own  sorrows  would 
have  allowed  him  to  examine  the  pas- 
sing events  with  greater  accuracy,  he 
would  have  discov^ered  circumstances 
still  more  wonderful.  The  orders 
which  Tigerhielm  had  given  on  his 
departure,  that  the  knights  should  ab- 
stain from  their  marauding  expeditions 
until  his  return,  had  not  only  been  de- 
feated through  the  intrigues  of  Wilde- 
braad,  but  they  were  even  made  use 
of  as  an  instrument  for  exciting  re- 
belHon  against  their  chief.  Wilder- 
brand  had  never  lost  sight  of  his  fa- 
vourite objects — tlie  ruin  of  Tiger- 
hielm, and  the  discovery  of  Edda's  re- 
treat. Although  the  latter  was  not 
yet  accomplished,  yet  he  had  very 
nearly   succeeded  in  the  first.      He 

manoeuvred 
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manoeuvred  among  the  troops,  and 
having  acquired  the  good  opinion  of 
a  few  daring  spirits,  amongst  whom 
were  Otter  and  Ulfsax,  he  represented 
to  them  what  he  chose  to  denominate 
the  selfish  views  of  their  leader,  who 
wished  to  deprive  his  faithful  troops  of 
that  plunder  which  during  his  absence 
he  had  no  right  to  share.  He  even 
went  further,  and  ventured  to  hint  on 
the  authority  of  a  communication 
which  he  had  received,  that  Tiger- 
hielm  was  at  that  moment  betraying 
them  all  into  the  hands  of  their  irri- 
tated monarch,  and  receiving  the  price 
of  his  treason,  while  he  might,  no 
doubt,  congratulate  himself  in  having 
thus  penned  them  up  by  his  orders, 
until  the  moment  arrived  when  they 
were  to  be  led  forth  to  slaughter.  The 
troops  would  have  instantly  chosen 
Wildebrand  for  their  leader,  bi\t  his 
plots  among   i\vd  senior  knights  were 

not 
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not  sufficiently  ripe  for  execution  ; 
and  when  he  refused  the  proffered 
command,  he  gained  additional  friends 
by  tliis  semblance  of  moderation.. 
The  senior  knights  were  alarmed  at 
the  spirit  which  prevailed  among  the 
troops,  and  they  were  obliged  to  ap- 
pease them  by  allowing  them  to  pro- 
ceed on  their  marauding  expeditions 
ao'ainst  the  Catholic  Barons.  Wilde- 
brand  often  took  the  command  in  these 
expeditions ;  and  from  the  want  of 
caution  and  prudence  of  the  com- 
mander, the  ranks  of  the  confederacy 
were  thinned,  and  manv  valuable  lives 
were  lost.  The  cause  which  had  ori- 
ginally assembled  them  together  w^as 
now  tarnished  by  criminal  excesses, 
and  the  banners  of  the  Most  High, 
which  they  imperiously  carried  in  their 
van,  were  often  polluted  with  innocent 
blood — with  the  blood  of  women  and  of 
children,  whom  these  barbarians  sacrific- 
ed 
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edout  of  mere  wantonness  in  the  spirit 
of  cruelty  and  revenge.  The  king  had 
in  vain  endeavoured  to  put  an  end  to 
these  outrages.  The  White  Cross 
Knights  \^JJere  protected  by  the  secresy 
of  their  subterranean  retreats,  and  by 
the  depopulation  of  the  country  for 
many  miles  around  it.  The  few  pea- 
sants who  remained  in  the  vicinity  of 
Riddarholmen,  were  so  enthralled  by 
the  superstitions  which  from  infancy 
they  had  attached  to  that  dreadful 
name,  that  if  they  beheld  the  White 
Cross  Knights  issuing  from  that  murky 
wood,  they  would  have  deemed  them 
a  troop  of  spirits  wlio  haunted  that 
terrific  place.  It  was  to  this  popular 
superstition  the  knights  were  indebted 
in  a  great  measure  for  their  safety, 
although  some  of  their  dreadful  crimes 
,  called  aloud  to  Heaven  for  vengeance, 
«  Wildebrand  had  given  orders,  in  one 
of  their  expeditions,  to  set  fire  to  an 

abbey,. 
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abbey*,  which  liad  lately  been  endowed 
by  the  king,  and  which  was  inhabited 
by  some  nuns  of  the  order  of  St.  Ur* 
sula.  The  nuns  were  awakened  in 
their  cells  by  the  tossing  of  the  burn- 
ing brands  ;  and  while  these  savages 
formed  a  circle  round  the  abbey,  and 
raised  a  yell  like  demons,  the  terrified 
nuns  sought  to  escape  through  their 
ranks  from  the  flames,  but  these  hell- 
hounds tossed  them  back  again  into 
tlie  fire,  and  drowned  their  cries  by 
shouts  of  triumph.  After  waiting 
until  the  pile  was  consumed,  they 
erected  a  simple  cross  on  the  ruins> 
with  this  inscription,  The  Lutherans 
to  their  God !  Such  were  the  nature 
of  those  excesses  which  Tigerhielm  had 
deprecated,  and  in  which  VVildebrand 
indulged  them. 

The  retired  turret  in  which  Adol- 
plius  had  been  confined  by  Tigerhielm, 
and  wliich    was    the    scene    of    that 

♦  Vide  Note  at  the  end  of  the  Volume. 
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chief's  secret  studies,  had  been  lately 
discovered  by  Wildehrand.  His  joy 
was  unbounded,  when  he  imagined  that 
he  had  at  length  obtained  an  insight 
of  the  place  where  the  precious  secret 
of  eternal  life  and  unbounded  wealth 
was  deposited.  The  only  inhabitant 
of  this  place  w^as  the  wretched  Lap- 
lander Hernulf.  From  this  dumb  crea- 
ture he  found  it  w^as  impossible  to  ob- 
tain information,  altliough  he  was  con- 
vinced that  this  man  had  been  selected 
by  Tigerhielm  on  this  very  account, 
and  he  deemed  himself  already  very 
fortunate  in  having  procured  the  Lap- 
lander, who,  no  doubt,  was  an  essential 
instrument  in  the  making  of  gold.  He 
possessed  himself  of  the  papers  and 
different  instruments  which  he  found 
in  the  turret,  although  he  was  per- 
fectly ignorant  of  their  use.  The 
strange  characters  of  the  manuscripts 
he  could  not  understand,  but  he  was 

confident 
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confident  that  they  contained  the  gra?icl 
secret;    and    with    the   assistance    of 
Hernulf,  and  at  his  own  leisure,  he  was 
convinced  he  should  develop  it.     The 
dumb  Laplander   had    exhibited   the 
most   excruciating    distress    at  being 
forced  away  by  Wildebrand,  who  com- 
mitted him  to  one  of  the  strongest  cells 
in  the  prison.     Wildebrand  feared  that 
even  this  might  not  hold  him  securely, 
for  he  suspectea  that   Hernulf  was  a 
spirit  raised  by  Tigerhielm's  art,    or 
one  of  those  genii,  whom  severity  and 
hard    treatment  only    can    compel  to 
yield  obedience  to  the  orders  of  their 
master.     The  distress  which   Hernulf 
shewed  on  those  occasions  when  Wil- 
debrand visited  him,  no  longer  seemed 
to  arise  from  any  fears  respecting  his 
own  safety.    His  dumb  signs  evidently 
pointed  to  some  unknown   cause,  or 
object  of  distress  ;  and  he  gave  tokens 
of  expiring,  from  want  of  nourishment, 

when 
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when  he  was  surrounded,  by  the  orders 
of  WiJdebrand,  with  wine  and  food  in 
profusion.  This  extraordinary  conduct 
Wildebrand  could  not  account  for,  but 
he  was  determined  to  use  the  utmost 
severity  towards  this  miserable  captive, 
if  he  continued  much  longer  in  this 
state  of  obstinacy. 

By  his  influence  among  the  knights, 
which  had  been  increased  by  the  causes 
we  have  mentioned,  Wildebrand  had 
procured    the    condemnation    of  the 
Count  MaG-nus  Morner  at  the  council 
which  was  held  on  tliis  very  evening. 
His  principal  object  in  doing  so  was  to 
drive  his  rival  to  some  desperate  ac- 
tion, which  might  end  in  his  destruc- 
tion— to  urge  him  on  to  parricide,   or 
to  expose  him  in  his  turn  to  the  aveng- 
ing steel  of  the  White  Cross  Knights. 
The  confessor  had  not  yet  succeeded 
in  sharing  the  full  confidence  of  Wil- 
debrand ;    he    knew   that    there    was 
something  wliich  laboured  in  his  breast, 

and 
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and  which  he  was  desirous  to  conceal, 
and  he  moved  heaven  and  earth  in  or- 
der to  possess  himself  of  it  5  but  Wil- 
debrand,  while  he  planned  a  retreat 
through  the  influence  of  Rezzonico, 
in  case  of  the  downfall  of  the  order, 
paused  'ere  he  committed  himself  by 
so  precipitate  a  step.  The  confessor 
had  never  forgotten  the  little  cross 
which  Edda,  the  reputed  daughter  of 
the  Count  de  Beaumarchais,wore  round 
her  neck  at  the  time  that  he  conveyed 
her  to  the  hermit  Paul.  It  contained 
a  remarkable  amulet,  and  was  worn  by 
the  child  from  her  birth  ;  his  surprise 
was  extreme  when  he  recognized  this 
cross  on  the  bosom  of  Edda  on  the 
night  of  her  marriage.  The  sight  of 
the  cross,  the  name  which  he  heard 
pronounced  by  Adolphus,  and  the  ex- 
pression  of  her  face,  which  resembled 
the  infantine  sweetness  of  that  child 
whom  he  hatl  devoted  to  destruction, 

fully 
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fully  proved  to  him  that  the  hernut 
Paul  had  failed  in  performing  his  duty, 
and  that  the  child  whose  death  he  had 
once  regretted  now  stood  before  him. 
From  the  papers  which  Rezzonico  had 
found  in  the  iron  box  which  he  dis- 
covered in  the  ruins  of  St.  Blois,  he 
was  certain  that  Edda  was  not  the  off- 
sprnig  of  the  Count  and  Countess  de 
Beaumarchais :  he  then  regretted  her 
death  as  an  useless  sacrifice  ;  but  he 
w.as  struck  with  horror  when  on  giving 
these  papers  a  minuter  examination, 
lie  found  there  was  every  reason  to 
conclude  that  she  ivas  the  sister  ofAclol- 
phiis.  He  endeavoured  to  prevent 
their  marriage  by  awing  their  minds 
witli  his  warning  voice,  to  which  the 
superstitious  influence  of  the  place 
added  additional  terror;  but  his  real 
object  at  that  time  was  to  dt)  a  grate- 
ful service  to  Wildebrand,  with  whose 
attachment  he  was  acquainted,  and  it 

w^as 
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was  not  until  a  short  time  after  that  he 
found  that  he  might  artfully  attribute 
to  higher  motives  the  cause  of  his  in- 
terference. 

The  terrible  denunciation  against 
his  father  met  the  frenzied  eye  of 
Adolphus  as  he  ascended  the  steps 
which  led  from  the  terrible  tribunal. 
It  was  affixed  to  a  white  cross  which 
was  elevated  in  the  centre  of  the  cross- 
ways  wliich  led  to  the  apartments  of 
the  knights.  On  the  top  of  this  cross 
was  placed  a  human  skull,  from  which 
the  White  Cross  Knights  drank  to  the 
terrible  fate  of  him  whom  by  this  form 
they  condemned  to  immediate  death. 
Through  the  name  of  the  condemned 
was  thrust  a  dagger,  thus  intimating 
to  the  confederates  that  from  that  mo- 
ment he  became  exposed  to  their 
avenging  steel;  and  wliile  Adolphus 
gazed  upon  this  terrible  sentence,'  he 
was  reminded  of  the  axvfid  oath  which 

VOL.  in.  G  lie 
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lie  had  taken,  and  which  commanded 
him,  in  spite  of  the  curdhng  of  his 
blood,  to  outrage  the  most  solemn  of 
nature's  ties,  and  raise  a  parricidal 
arm  against  a  father's  life.  The  hor- 
rors which  had  accumulated  on  his 
head  through  this  eventful  night  seem- 
ed  now  to  have  reached  the  utmost 
extent  of  human  endurance.  He 
moved  onward  to  keep  his  appointment 
with  the  monk,  and  he  then  wished 
to  leave  this  fatal  place  for  ever.  The 
forms  who  thronged  around  him,  or 
who  eyed  him  as  he  passed,  wore 
scarcely  the,  semblance  of  human  be- 
ings— they  resembled  the  fabled  de- 
mons who  torture  the  damned,  and  to 
his  terror-coining  eye  their  hands  ap- 
peared to  be  red  with  human  blood. 
He  gathered  his  cloak  around  his  face, 
and  sought  to  conceal  the  flital  de- 
vices of  his  name,  which  emblazoned 
his  armour.     He  wished  to  elude  the 

obser- 


OP    ULRICA.  125 

observation  oftlie  White  Cross  Knights, 
and  he  lowered  his  vizor  more  than 
once  when   the  busy  groups  peeped 
out  upon  him  from  their  dark  cells  as 
he  stole  quietly  along.     But  there  was 
one  who  watched  him   and  followed 
him  at  a  distance,  whom  Adolphus  did 
not  perceive,  and  whose   observation 
he   could  not  elude.      As  he  passed 
through  the  arched  door  of  the  mine, 
which  was  always    kept    closed   and 
watched  from  within  by  a  single  sen- 
tinel, he  heard  the  clock  of  Riddarhol- 
men  strike  one,  whicli  was  the  hour  he 
had  appointed  to  meet  Rezzonico.  The 
sentinel,  while  lie  lowered  his  barque- 
buss  to  Adolphus  as  he  passed,  mut^ 
tered  a  prayer  for  his  success  on  the 
expedition,  as  he   took   him   for  the 
leader  of  a  troop  that  was  going  forth 
to  pillage.     Adolphus  felt  for  a  mo- 
ment  softened    and    affected    at  the 
tliought  that  he  should  have  obtained  . 
^  ^  the 
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the  good  wishes  and  prayers  of  any 
human  being,  and  he  felt  it  with  dou- 
ble force  at  such  a  time  ;  but  he  could 
not  help  reflecting  on  the  strange  con- 
tradictions of  human  nature.  **  Can 
"  this  man  pray  ?"  thought  Adolphus, 
*'  aye,  and  murder  while  he  prays. 
"  Such  prayers  never  ascend  to  hea- 
*'  ven  VV  Adolphus  proceeded  to  the 
ruins  of  the  abbey,  which  were,  as 
usual,  silent  and  deserted.  The  moon 
now  emerged  from  som^  dark  clouds 
and  shone  with  full  splendour  on  the 
scene  :  he  was  guided  by  her  light  to 
the  ruined  chapel  designated  by  the 
statue  of  St.  Eric.  Not  finding  the 
monk  here,  he  was  about  to  accuse 
Rezzonico  of  deceit,  when  he  perceiv- 
ed something  moving  in  the  dark  sha- 
dow of  the  pillars  which  the  moon 
stretched  across  the  white  pavement. 
He  conjectured  that  it  might  be  the 
monk  performing  penance :  he  ap- 
proached 
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])roachcd  the  place,  and  found  it  was 
llczzonico  himself.  Adolphus  was 
about  to  address  him,  but  Rezzonico 
placing  his  finger  on  his  lips  in  token 
of  silence,  moved  onward  through  the 
abbey.  The  confessor  frequently  stop- 
ped and  looked  anxiously  around  him, 
and  Adolphus  never  saw  him  exhi- 
bit s'.ich  signs  of  fear.  When  they 
quitted  the  abbey  they  crossed  a  court 
which  was  covered  with  the  fragments 
of  a  magnificent  fretted  roof,  which 
had  fallen  in  and  strewed  the  ground 
with  its  remains.  On  the  opposite  side 
of  the  court  stood  a  row  of  small  ar- 
cades, which  remained  nearly  unin- 
jured by  decay,  and  had  formerly  baen 
connected  with  the  cloisters  of  the 
abbey.  There  was  a  ruined  portal  in 
the  centre  of  them  which  communi- 
cated with  an  adjoining  court,  whose 
buildings  time  having  levelled  with  the 
ground,  the  surrounding  country  and 

G  3  part 


126  THE    CURSE 

.p^rt  of  tlie  woods  of  RidJarhoImen 
.were  visible  through  the  lofty  arch  of 
the  entrance.  When  they  stood  in  the 
open  air,  Rezzonico  at  length  broke 
.silence,  but  with  the  air  of  a  man  who 
talks  to  himself. 

**  I  have  this  night  observed  strange 
"  sights  !  Dark  portents  are  abroad  ! 
"  I  fear  we  are  observed!  Have  you, 
/*  my  lord,"  said  the  confessor,  ad- 
dressing Adolphus,  "  ever  heard  that 
"  banditti  lurk  in  these  ruins  ?" 

Adolphus  was  about  to  reply,  when 
Rezzonico  laying  his  hand  emphati- 
cally on  his  arm,  pointed  to  the  arch 
of  the  portal :  **  Do  you  not  observe,'* 
said  he  in  an  under  tone,  "  that  stir- 
"  ring  shadow  on  the  ground?  It 
"  cannot  be  projected  by  yon  waving 
»*  pine?*' 

Adolphus  saw  distinctly  what  ap- 
peared to  be  the  shadow  of  a  man  on 
the  distant  path ;  but  'ere  he  spoke, 

lie 
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he  heard  the  sound  of  horses  hoofs, 
and  presently  appeared  a  troop  of  the 
White  Cross  Knights  at  a  distance, 
which  seemed  suddenly  to  issue  from 
the  bowels  of  the  earth.  The  haughty 
priest,  appalled  and  terrified,  viewed 
this  ghastly  vision,  as  he  deemed  it, 
passing  onward  in  the  light  of  the 
moon — their  bright  armour  and  white 
mantles  gleamed  like  the  ghastliness 
of  spirits,  while  the  hard  congealed 
snow,  which  flew  in  clouds  from  their 
horses  feet,  appeared  to  be  part  of  the 
vapour  which  formed  their  airy  shapes. 
Rezzonico  crossed  himself  several 
times  fervently.  "  Guard  us  from 
**  evil !  God  of  Hosts  avert  from  us 
"  this  omen  !*'  ejaculated  Rezzonico  ; 
and  while  he  spoke  the  sombre  foliage 
of  the  forest,  through  which  they  now 
gallopped,  concealed  them  from  his 
view,  and  to  his  eye  they  appeared  to 
vanish  in  the  dark  wood.  "  'Ti;^ 
G  4f  *'  gone,*' 
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**  gone,"  said  Rczzonico,  **  and  leaves 
"  not  a  trace  behind  !" 

Adolphus,  who  was  too  much  ab- 
sorbed in  his  own  sufferings  to  heed 
the  terrors  of  the  monk,  and  who  had 
more  than  once  endeavoured  to  hurry 
him  forward,  now  besought  him  to  use 
more  dispatch.  Ilezzonico  smiled  in 
bitter  scorn  on  Adolphus,  and  he 
scowled  on  him  as  he  stalked  onward 
towards  the  arcades.  The  monk  tap- 
ped gently  on  a  small  door  which 
opened  into  the  buildings  which  they 
shaded.  After  a  small  delay,  it  was 
opened  by  a  monk  of  the  Franciscan 
order,  who  without  speaking  doubly 
locked  the  door  by  which  they  had 
entered,  and  proceeded  down  a  passage 
which  opened  on  each  side  to  the  cells 
of  the  monks,  bearing  before  them  an 
iron  lamp.  At  any  other  time  this 
circumstance  of  barring  all  possibihty 
of  his  escape,  particularly  as  it   was 

strengthened 
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Strengthened  by  tlie  peculiar  meaning 
visible  in  the  eyes  of  Rezzonico,  would 
have  excited  the  suspicions  of  Adol- 
phus.  He  now  gave  little  attention 
to  what  passed  around  him,  and  he 
imprudently  placed  himself  in  the 
power  of  his  deadly  enemy,  without 
having  taken  the  smallest  precaution 
for  his  own  personal  safety.  When 
they  arrived  at  the  door  of  a  cell  si- 
tuated at  the  end  of  the  corridore,  the 
Franciscan  made  an  obeisance  to 
Rezzonico  and  retired.  Adolphus 
now  found  himself  alone  with  Rezzo- 
nico in  the  abbot's  cell,  which  was 
lighted  by  a  lamp  that  burned  before 
an  image  of  the  Virgin.  Rezzonico 
brought  forth  the  iron  box  which  he 
had  found  in  the  ruins  of  St.  Blois  and 
took  out  of  it  some  papers  which  he 
placed  on  the  table  before  Adolphus, 
and  bade  him  read. 

While  Adolphus  perused  them  the 
G  5  monk 
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monk  watched  the  changes  of  his  coun- 
tenance with  an  observing  eye,  and 
when  he  beheld  the  manuscripts  fall 
from  tlie  almost  lifeless  hand  of  Adol- 
phus,  his  countenance  expressed  the 
triumph  of  a  demon.  He  again  en- 
joyed, wliat  to  his  dark  revengeful  mind 
was  exquisitely  sweet,  the  suffering  of 
this  unfortunate  young  nobleman  ;  and 
when  he  beheld  the  paleness  of  death 
settling  on  that  countenance,  which 
the  dark  shade  of  his  steel  morion 
rendered  still  more  ghastly,  he  al- 
ready triumphed  in  the  certainty  of 
possessing  those  rich  estates  which  the 
death  of  Adolphus  would  secure  to 
him. 

To  Adolphus  there  appeared  to  be 
no  doubt  of  the  extent  of  his  misfor- 
tune. He  could  not  be  deceived  in 
the  authenticity  of  these  documents, 
which  were  in  the  hand  writing  of  the 
Counts  of  Morner  and  de  Beaumar- 

chais 
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chais,  and  sealed  with  their  private 
signets.  The  assertion  of  RezzonicQ 
was  supported  by  expressions  contained 
in  these  letters  which  passed  between 
tlie  Counts  at  the  time  of  the  birth  o^ 
Edda,  who  was  placed  by  Count 
Morner  under  the  protection  of  her 
maternal  uncle,  soon  after  her  birth. 
The  Countess  Marcellina,  it  appeared, 
had  lost  her  only  child  an  infant  daugh- 
ter, shortly  after  its  birth,  about  this 
very  time,  and  the  Count  de  Beaumar- 
chais,  actuated  by  the  tenderest  feel- 
ings towards  the  Countess,  and  ex- 
pecting that  her  heart  would  naturally 
expand  from  the  exertion  of  a  mother's 
feelings,  substituted  the  little  Edda, 
jiis  newly  arrived  niece,  for  the  de- 
ceased child.  The  Countess,  whose 
delicate  state  of  health  did  not  al- 
low her  to  be  made  acquainted  with 
her  loss,  received  the  infant  as  her 
own,  and  was  never  made  acquainted 

G  6  with 


132  THE     CUllSE 

witli  the  deception  which  was  practised 
upon  her.  llezzonico  had,  therefore, 
never  any  suspicion  of  Edda's  real 
father,  until  he  perused  these  papers. 
But  it  must  be  remarked  that  Adol- 
j)hus  was  in  too  great  agony  of  mind 
to  observe  that  this  important  fact 
rested  solely  on  the  belief  of  the 
Counts  of  Mcirner  and  De  Beaumar- 
chais. 

After  a  painful  pause,  Adolphus 
started  up,  and  striking  his  forehead 
wildly,  he  exclaimed,  "  lead  me  to  my 
"father — and  the?i/ — "  He  wished 
to  subdue  the  expression  of  his  feel- 
ings :  he  paced  the  cell  in  wild  dis- 
order ;  but  Rezzonico,  'ere  he  com- 
plied with  the  wishes  of  Adolphus, 
stopped  for  some  minutes,  and  paid 
his  devotions  before  the  image  of  the 
Virgin.  He  rose  meekly,  and  ap- 
proaching Adolphus,  he  said,  "  ob- 
"  serve  the  comfort  which   our  holy 

**  religion 
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"  religion  bestows  upon  its  votaries ! 
*'  abjure  thy  heresy — bow  before  that 
*'  sacred  image  of  the  blessed  Virgin, 
**  and  perhaps.  ..." 

The  monk  paused.  Adolphus  heed- 
ed not  his  words — he  replied  not ;  but 
by  his  gesture  he  seemed  to  repulse 
his  demand,  or  rather  to  intreat  his 
forbearance  in  such  an  hour  of  ca- 
lamity. The  expression  of  Ilezzo- 
nico's  features  again  assumed  the  cast 
of  bitter  hatred,  and  he  exclaimed, 
"  proceed  in  thy  guilty  course,  thou 
**  abandoned  of  God  ....  thou  cursed, 
**  thou  lost  for  ever  !" 

**  Prithee  !  lead  on,"  cried  Adol- 
phus, **  or  else  my  mind  is  bound  up 
**  to  do  some  terrible  feat." 

**  It  shall  be  accomplished,"  said 
Rezonnico  aloud, — **  and  now,"  whis- 
pered the/nonk  to  himself:  **ifhe  has 
«*  any  feelings  left,  I'll  torture  them  I 
**  I'll  harrow  up  his  inmost  soul  I" 

Rezzoniro 
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Rezzonico  led  the  way,  and  the 
same  Franciscan  attended  them  down 
the  corridore.  The  door  was  un- 
locked, and  they  proceeded  in  silence 
along  the  pavement  under  the  arcades. 
When  they  passed  under  the  ruined 
portal,  they  distinctly  saw  a  retreating 
shadow,  passing  along  the  cloister  ruins. 
They  had  not  time  to  observe  this 
object,  'ere  a  low  and  indistinct  moan 
reached  then-  ears,  which  appeared  to 
proceed  from  the  ground  underneath 
their  feet.  Rezzonico  was  startled  at 
this  sound,  and  while  he  stopped  to 
examine  the  adjoining  ruins,  Adolphus 
listened  and  almost  hoped  to  hear 
another.  For  he  deemed  it  the  pro- 
phetic warning  which  told  him  to 
prepare  for  another  world.  He  be- 
lieved in  that  ancient  superstition, 
which  teaches  us  to  expect  the  death- 
voice  calling  in  the  awful  hour  pre- 
ceding our  end  j  and  as  he  now  des- 
paired 
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paired  of  happiness  in  this  world,  he 
looked  forward  with  hope  to  another. 
They  moved  onward  without  hearing 
it  again,  or  finding  any  cause  to  create 
suspicion  ;  but  Adolphus  marked  the 
spot,  in  order  that  he  might  know  it 
again,  if  ever  he  lived  to  visit  it. 
They  now  proceeded  at  a  rapid  pace, 
through  an  avenue  of  the  woods  of 
Riddarholmen,  which  Adolphus  never 
before  visited.  They  had  passed  be- 
yond the  confines  of  Riddarholmen 
*ere  morning  appeared.  The  red  orb 
of  the  sun  had  now  risen ;  but  his 
image,  shorn  of  its  glory  and  obscured 
by  a  thick  mist,  appeared  to  usher  in  a 
gloomy  day.  Their  figures  were  scarce- 
ly tinted  by  its  light,  'ere  Rezzonico 
stopped  at  the  entrance  of  a  pit,  from 
.whence  a  heavy  and  sulphurous  vapour 
issuedjwhich  almost  impeded  their  respi- 
ration. "  We  must  descend  here,"  said. 
Rezzonico  to  Adolphus,  at  the  same 

time 
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time  lie  called  out  loudly  to  those  •who 
were  at  the  bottom  of  the  pit. 

"  Whither  do  you  lead  me?'*  de- 
manded Adolphus. 

"  You  shall  see  anon,"  replied  Rez- 
zonico  ;  **  but  here  we  must  descend," 
added  he  in  a  more  peremptory  tone. 

Several  figures  now  approached  them, 
who  were  habited  in  black  and  noisome 
dresses ;  their  haggard  and  wan  looks 
proclaimed  their  occupation.  They 
were  miners  who  laboured  in  the  cop- 
per mine  beneath  them,  into  which 
they  now  assisted  Adolphus  and  Rez- 
zonico  to  descend.  The  way  was 
perilous  and  dismal,  and  the  offensive 
vapour  exhaled  in  such  thick  clouds 
that  it  threatened  to  extinguish  their 
torches.  When  they  reached  the  bot- 
tom of  the  mine  Rezzonico  dismissed 
their  conductors,  and  he  and  Adolphus 
entered   a    gallery   leading  from  the 

principal 
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principal  shaft.  His  eyes  appeared  to 
be  in  quest  of  some  object,  and  he  ex- 
amined the  recesses  on  each  side  of 
their  path  with  minute  attention.  At 
length  he  stopped,  and  grasping  Adol- 
phus  by  the  arm,  he  pointed  to  a  man 
wlio  sate  in  a  recess  of  the  rock  at 
some  little  distance  from  them,  and 
exclaimed  "  there  he  isT' 

Adolphus  looked  the  way  he  point- 
ed, and  beheld  a  wretched  man  whose 
%ure  was  scarce  discernible  by  the 
light  of  a  small  torch  which  was  stuck 
in  the  rock.  His  dress  was  that  of  a 
common  miner,  and  he  had  apparent- 
ly been  working  with  great  labour 
and  exertion,  for  his  massy  iron  ham- 
mer rested  by  his  side  against  the  rock 
which  he  had  been  breaking,  and  large 
drops  of  perspiration  stood  thick  upon 
his  brow.  His  face  was  white  and 
ghastly,  and  round  his  eyes  was  mark- 
ed a  livid  circle  which  denoted  disease. 

He 
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He  appeared  to  be  almost  starving, 
uiid  he  took  from  a  cleft  in  the  rock  a 
piece  of  hard  and  moulded  cruat  off 
which  he  brake  a  small  piece,  and,  'ere 
he  put  it  to  his  mouth,  he  raised  his 
eyes  involuntarily  to  heaven,  as  though 
he  would  give  thanks  for  his  humble 
food,  but  goaded  by  some  feeling 
which  appeared  to  be  working  inter- 
nally, he  suddenly  dropped  them  in 
despair  upon  the  ground.  When  he 
had  eaten  of  his  crust  he  carefully 
lapped  up  what  remained  and  held  it 
in  his  hand,  viewing  it  with  the  eye  of 
a  miser  who  imagines  he  has  squan- 
dered too  much  of  his  precious  trea- 
sure. 

Merciful  Heaven,  what  were  the 
sensations  of  Adolphus  when  he  re- 
cognized in  this  miserable  outcast  of 
society,  his  own  father  ?  His  feelings 
were  too  acute  to  permit  him  at  once 
to  declare  himself  and  press  his  parent 

to 
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to  his  bosom.  While  he  stood  thrilled 
with  horror  the  monk  gazed  on  them 
with  an  hardened  look,  and  he  seemed 
to  derive  some  satisfaction  from  a  scene 
which  he  had  previously  planned  and 
contemplated  in  his  mind's  eye.  While 
tliey  stood  unobserved  by  the  miser- 
able Count,  they  heard  him  break 
forth  into  the  following  soliloquy,  after 
he  had  seated  himself  upon  a  piece  of 
ore  to  rest  awhile  from  his  labour. 
<*  Another  day  is  past!  another  day 
of  misery  !  I  know  it  by  the  tread 
of  friendly  feet,  which,  at  the  hour 
of  day-break  visit  my  companions— 

*'  but  I I  have  no  wife,  no 

children,  to  press  me  in  their  arms, 
and  bring  me  food.  Nay,  perhaps 
even  now  they  curse  me, — curse 
him  who   gave   them   being. — 'Tis 

"  horrible  ! But  they  owe  no 

"  attention  to  a  father  whose  actions 
*<  have  divested  him  of  that  name.— i 

"  And 
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"  And  now,  by  the  dint  of  severe 
**  labour  wliidi  is  sliortening  my  ex- 
**  istence,  I  earn  this  -poor  pittance, 
**  my  only  comforter,  this  moulded 
**  crust,  \Yhicli  is  softened  with  \v,v 
**  burning  tears!— but  here  at  least  I 

"  may    breatlie   in   peace Who 

•*  would  seek  in  this  rough  garb 
**  Morner?. . . ,  the  ilhistrious. .  .  .  the 
**  once  proud  and  rich  ?  My  visions 
"  liere  too  arc  not  so  much  disturbed 
**  by  horrid  images  ;  -and  on  this  hard 
"  ground  I  can  sometimes  sleep.  My 
**  guilty  countenance  proclaims  me  a 
**  murderer  in  the  light  of  day ;   but 

**  here I  am  no  longer  pursued. 

^*  — I  have  escaped  a  horrid  deatlu — 
**  How  it  freezes  my  blood  to  think 
"  of  that  slow  and  gradual  mutilation 
"  of  limb — the  preservation  of  life 
•*  and  of  sense,  in  order  to  witness  the 
**  destruction  of  each  member,  and 
'*  the  burning  of  each  quivering  and 

*<  sensitive 


\ 
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"sensitive  en  trail !  —  Oh  God!  oh 
"  God  1  fear  shakes  me  when  I  think 
**  of  the  punishment  of  Jratricide  I  *' 

The  Count  appeared  to  be  so  much 
agitated  with  the  fears  his  fancy  con- 
jured up,  that  he  paused  and  looked 
round  him,  with  breathless  anxiety. 
His  eyes  now  rested  on  their  strange 
figures,  which  he  could  barely  discern 
in  the  gloom  which  surrounded  them  ; 
but  fear  caused  his  limbs  to  tremble, 
and  with  a  frenzied  look  he  started 
back  into  the  recess,  where  crouching 
under  the  rock  and  drawing  the  flap  of 
his  coarse  hat  over  his  eyes,  he  hoped 
to  escape  observation. 

At  this  moment  some  one  passed 
quickly,  behind  Adolphus,  and  whis- 
pered :  "  remember  the  oath  of  a 
**  White  Cross  Knight! — the  man  in 
"  yonder  cave  is  condemned — your 
"  poignard  must  drink  his  blood ! " 

Adolphus,   in   turning    round,    en- 
deavoured 
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deavoured  to  seize  the  stranger,  but 
he  was  gone,  and  tlie  gallery  was  so 
exceeding  dark  that  he  could  not 
even  trace  his  form. 

Adolphus  shuddered  at  tlie  fatal  ex- 
tremity to  which  he  w^as  exposed.  His 
mind  had  become  so  confused  in  the 
events  of  the  night,  that  he  had  for- 
gotten the  condemnation  of  his  father, 
by  that  terrible  decree  of  the  White 
Cross  Knights.  The  dreadful  conse- 
quences of  his  perjury  stood  before 
him  in  all  their  horror  ;  but  fihal  affec- 
tion bore  down  every  obstacle,  and  he 
felt  that,  even  in  the  presence  of  their 
terrible  tribunal,  he  would  fly  into  his 
flither's  arms  unappalled,  and  save  his 
life  at  the  expense  of  his  own. 

Adolphus  drew  near  the  Count  and 
exclaimed,  "  rise  up,  my  father,  rise 
"  from  the  cold  ground,  for  I  bring 
"  you  good  tidings." 

Rezzonico,    who  dreaded  lest  the 

Count 
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Count  should  hear  any  further  expla- 
nation  from  his  son,  and  deeming  the 
present  time  ripe  for  his  purpose,  gave 
a  private  signal  which  was  observed  by 
Adolphus.  The  Count  had  risen  from 
the  ground  and  stared  at  Adolphus 
with  the  incredulity  of  a  man  who  fears 
deceit  in  all  who  approached  him. 
At  this  moment  four  men  habited  as 
miners  rushed  in  upon  him,  and  throw- 
ing  aside  their  disguise,  displayed  the 
uniform  of  the  king's  harquebussiers, 
and  one  of  them  stepping  forward 
seized  on  the  terrified  Count,  and  pro- 
claimed in  a  loud  voice,  that  they  ar- 
rested him  in  the  king's  name  for 
murder. 

"  He  lives!  he  lives!"  exclaimed 
Adolphus,  "  that  brother  of  whose 
"  death  the  Count  is  falsely  accused. 
"  I  have  a  witness  who  can  prove  mv 
"  assertion  to  be  true." 

The  guards  looked  sternly  on  Adol- 
phus, 
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phus,  for  interrupting  them  in  the 
performance  of  their  duty,  and  these 
words  of  consolation  were  lost  to  the 
Count ;  for  he  had  fallen  senseless  on 
the  irround  and  heard  them  not.  Two 
of  the  guards  bore  him  senseless  as  he 
was  in  their  arms  from  the  gallery, 
and  Adolphus,  regardless  alike  of  pru- 
dence and  his  own  safety,  upbraided 
Rezzonico  with  this  foul  and  premedi- 
tated treachery.  He  would  have  torn 
the  monk  to  pieces,  but  tlie  two 
guards  who  remained  held  him  at  bay. 
The  eyes  of  Rezzonico  sparkled  with 
fury,  "  we  shall  muzzle  tliis  foul- 
"  mouthed  cur,"  he  exclaimed  ,  then 
turning  to  the  guards,  "behold  your 
*'  warrant  for  arresting  Adolphus, 
**  the  son  of  the  Count  of  Mcirner, 
**  'tis  in  the  king's  name  I  deliver  it  to 
"  you ;  he  is  accused  of  high  crimes 
"  and  misdemeanors;  andamongothers 
"  the  dark  sin  of  incest  is  laid  to  his 

**  charge. 
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"  charge.  Look  to  your  prisoner,  and 
**  your  lives  lie  answerable  for  his 
**  safety ! " 

Adolphus  was  instantly  seized  by 
the  guards  ;  astonishment  and  indig- 
nation at  this  double  treachery  ren- 
dered him  incapable  of  resisting  them^ 
Rezzonico,  *ere  they  bore  Adolphus 
from  the  mine,  turned  on  him  and 
gave  him  one  look  'ere  they  parted  ; 
but  such  a  look  as  baffles  all  attempt^ 
to  convey  its  portrait :  there  was  a 
complicated  expression  of  hatred,  joy, 
contempt,  and  triumph,  mingled  in 
that  look  of  bitter  scorn,  which  told 
Adolphus  he  could  look  forward  to  no 
hopes  of  mercy. 

The  monk  now  descended  along  the 
gallery,  and  mingled  with  the  group, 
who  were  conveying  Count  Magnus 
Morner  through  one  passage  of  the 
mine,  while  Adolphus  was  forced  by 
his  guards  to  ascend  by  another.  Their 

VOL.  iiT.  H  horses 


145 


THE    CURSE 


horses  were  waiting  at  the  mouth  of 
the  mine,  and  having  tied  Adolphus 
to  the  saddle  bows  of  a  spare  horse, 
they  proceeded  to  cross  the  country  in 
Ae  direction  of  Riddarholmen. 
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^     CHAP.  XV. 

Think  my  former  Mate  a  happy  dream, 
iFrom  which  awak'd  the  truth  of  what  we  are. 
Shows  us  but  this— I  am  sworu  brother  now 
To  grim  necessity,  and  he  and  I 
Will  k^ep  a  league  till  death.  Shakkspear*» 

Caecumque  domAa  scelus  omne  retexit,  Virgil. 

Adolphus     could    obtain    from    his 
guards  no  intelligence  of  the  place  to 
which  they  were  conveying  him.     He 
understood  from  them  that  they  had  a 
long  journey  to  perform;  but  further 
than  this  they  did  not  choose  to  in* 
form  him.     These  men  seemed  to  be 
quite  ignorant  of  the  country  they  were 
travelhng    through,    and    from   what 
Adolphus  could  learn  fram  their  con- 
^^^sation,  which  principally  turned  on 
M  ^  the- 
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the  subject  of  those  terrible  White 
Cross  Knights  who  had  baffled  all  the 
King's  attempts  to  destroy  them,  they 
belonged  to  some  force  which  had 
been  lately  ordered  to  scour  that  part 
of  the  country.  It  was  evident  that 
these  men  entertained  the  same  opi* 
nion  of  the  supernatural  power  of  the 
White  Cross  Knights  as  that  which 
prevailed  among  the  peasantry,  and 
Adolphus  felt  convinced  that  if  one 
of  them  appeared  in  the  full  accou- 
trements of  his  order,  it  would  be  suf- 
ficient to  put  these  heroes  to  flight  ; 
but  he  could  indulge  no  hopes  of  such 
an  interference  in  his  favour,  as  the 
knights  never  quitted  the  precincts  of 
Riddarholmen  by  day,  and  never  wore 
the  dress  of  their  order  but  at  the  hour 
they  went  forth  on  their  midnight  ex- 
peditions ;  and  at  this  time  Adolphus 
and  his  guards  would  in  all  probability 
be   at  a   considerable   distance    from 

Rid- 
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Riddarholmen.    The  soldiers  were  fre- 
quently  obliged  to  ask  the   peasants 
whom  they  met  to  direct  them  5  but 
tliey  now  appeared  in  a  considerable 
dilemma,  for   they   stood  in   a  place 
where  four  roads  met,  in  a  wild  pait 
of  the  country,  which  was  overgrown 
by  low  brushwood  and  scattered  pines, 
which  stood  on  the  edges  of  the  great 
forest  of  Riddarholmen.     After  a  long 
dispute,  they  at  length  made  choice 
of  one  of  them  which  led  down  a  little 
wooded  steep.    While  they  rode  along 
this  way,  Adolphus  perceived  one  of 
the  men  fall  suddenly  on  his  saddle- 
bow without  a  groan.     Astonished  at 
this  event,  he  thought  at  first  that  tlie 
man   was   overpowered   by  sleep  and 
fatigue  ;  but  the  trickling  of  a  stream 
of  blood  down  liis  horse's  flank  un- 
deceived him.     At  that  moment  his 
companion   beheld  his   situation,  and 
looking  fearfully  behind  him,  exclaimed, 
h3  **  Ha ! 


1^0  THE    CUIISE 

•*  Ha !. .  a  cross-bow  and  a  White  Cross 
**  Knight  r'  instantly  gallopped  down 
the  hill,  leaving  Adolphus  in  the  power 
of  his  pursuer.  The  stranger  rode  up 
beside  Adolphus,  and  he  found  that 
he  owed  his  life  once  more  to  the 
faithful  Conrad. 

Conrad  unbound  Adolphus  and  gave ' 
him  the  arms  of  the  guard  who  had 
fallen  on  the  road  and  was  now  quite 
dead.  They  turned  their  horses  to- 
wards Riddarholmen,  and  while  they 
rode  leisurely,  Conrad  informed  Adol- 
phus that  he  had  witnessed  his  melan- 
choly situation  when  he  beheld  him 
on  the  preceding  night  passing  from 
the  tribunal  of  the  knights,  and  he 
determined,  in  case  any  misfortune 
impended  over  him,  that  he  would  be 
at  hand  to  assist  and  defend  him. 
With  this  intention  he  followed  him 
to  the  cloisters,  where  he  lay  in  wait 
for  Adolphus,  and  it  was  his  shadow 

which 
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which  gave  so  much  alarm  to  Rez. 
zonico.  Conrad,  while  he  lay  in  wait 
among  the  ruins,  had  been  startled  by 
the  groans  which  were  noticed  by 
Adolphus  and  Rezzonico.  While  he 
was  seeking  for  the  cause  of  them, 
Rezzonico  and  Adolphus  pursued  their 
way,  and  Conrad  having  now  lost  all 
traces  of  them,  was  obliged  to  give  up 
all  hopes  of  carrying  his  kind  intention 
into  effect ;  he  still,  however,  wan- 
dered round  the  confines  of  Riddar-' 
holmen,  without  daring  to  emerge 
from  that  dark  wood,  for  fear  of  being 
discovered  by  the  peasants,  and  at 
length  to  his  infinite  joy  he  descried 
the  object  of  his  search. 

When  he  discovered  that  Adolphus 
was  in  custody,  he  followed  them  for 
some  time  at  a  distance,  in  order  to 
wait  for  a  favourable  opportunity  of 
attacking  his  escort.  He  seized  the 
first   that  presented  itself,  and   using 

H  4  his 
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liis  cross-bow,  in  order  to  prevent  an 
alarm,  he  sped  the  fatal  shaft  with  accu- 
rate aim  througli  the  body  of  the  soklier. 
While  Adolphus  pondered  on  his 
desperate  situation,  he  communicated 
to  Conrad  his  resolution  to  proceed  to 
the  ruins  of  the  cloister,  in  order  to 
investigate  the  mystery  which  alarmed 
them.  But  the  real  cause  of  his  hav- 
ino^  taken  this  resolution  was  the  like- 
lihood  of  their  affording  him  a  retreat, 
and  his  heart  shrunk  from  communi- 
cating to  Conrad  the  reason  which  pre- 
vented him  from  seeking  his  wonted 
residence  in  the  secret  apartments 
which  Edda  occupied  in  the  castle. 
From  the  vicinity  of  the  ruins  to  that 
pari  of  the  cloister  inhabited  by  the 
Franciscans,  he  might  be  enabled  to 
procure  some  intelligence  of  his  fa- 
ther, and  of  the  extent  of  the  sangui- 
nary intentions  of  Rezzonico.  The 
short  span  of  a  winter's  day  was  al- 
ready 
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ready  closing  round  them  when  they 
arrived  at  Riddarholmen,  and  while 
Conrad  led  their  horses  towards  the 
stables  of  the  knights  in  the  depth  of 
the  mine,  in  order  to  prevent  disco- 
very, Adolphus  wandered  among  the 
the  foundations  of  the  ruins,  near  the 
spot  from  whence  he  had  heard  the 
sound  proceed.  After  listening  for  a 
few  minutes  he  imagmed  he  heard 
them  again  ;  but  it  was  so  faint  a  sound 
that  he  thought  it  was  the  wind  sigh- 
ing througli  the  deep  vaults  which  lay 
beneath  the  ruins.  He  heard  it  again 
more  distinctly;  and  as  he  passed 
along  a  grated  window  which  was  in 
the  end  of  a  vault,  he  imagined  he 
heard  the  sounds  proceeding  from 
within.  He  called  out  and  demanded 
if  any  human  creature  was  immured 
there  ?  The  moans  which  he  had  heard 
audibly  before  now  suddenly  ceased 
H  5  Afte* 
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After  a  pause,  a  voice  from  within 
cried  faintly,  **  is  that  the  foot  of 
•*  Hernulf  ? — art  thou  come  to  feed 
"  me,  good  Hernulf?  If  you  have  a 
"  heart,  let  me  die  any  death  but  that 
**  of  hunger!" 

Adolphus  was  struck  with  the  idea 
that  this  was  some  wretched  captive 
confined  by  the  knights,  and  placed 
under  the  care  of  Hernulf.  After  ex- 
amining the  place,,  he  could  .discover 
no  inlet,  until  his  foot  happened  to 
strike  against  an  iron  ring,  which  was 
fastened  to  a  stone  in  the  top  of  the 
vault.  When  by  the  exertion  of  his 
strength  he  had  removed  this  stone 
from  its  place,  he  found  some  steps 
leading  into  the  body  of  the  vault. 
When  Adolphus  had  descended,  he 
could  discern  no  object  within,  for  the 
faint  rays  of  twiHght  could  not  pene- 
trate the  gloom  of  this  dismal  dungeon. 

He 
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He  called  out  onoe  more  to  the  un- 
happy being  whose  voice  he  had  heard 
through  the  grating. 

After  a  paus€>  the  same  voice  cried 
out,  •*  give  me  some  water  to  quench 
"  this  intolerable  thirst  I" 

"  Who  art  thou?*'  demanded  A* 
dolphus. 

"  A  miserable  man!"  replied  the 
voice,  "  give  me  some  food  for  cha* 
"  rity,  orl  die !" 

"  Wretched  being !  what  is  thy 
"  name? 

"  I  have  none,"  replied  the  voice, 
"  I  have  forgot  my  name,  and  all 
"  things  of  that  blessed  time ;  though 
"  sometimes  I  dream  that  the  sua 
"  shines  on  me,  and  men  call  me 
"  Prince — though  here  they  call  me 
<*  misery  P^ 

"  Alas  1"  thought  Adolphus,  "  he  is- 
"  not  in  his  right  mind." 

The  sound  of  steps  above  his  head 
n  6  announced 
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announced  the  approach  of  Conrad. 
Adolphus  called  upon  him  from  the 
vault,  and  Conrad  descended  with  a 
torch,  which  he  now  kindled.  By  its 
light  they  perceived  that  they  stood  in 
a  gloomy  vault  of  much  larger  extent 
than  they  at  first  imagined.  They 
discovered  upon  one  side  the  remains 
of  an  immense  rack,  and  various  bolts 
to  secure  the  sufferers,  and  many  in- 
struments of  torture  lay  strewed  upon 
the  floor.  But  what  attracted  all  their 
attention,  and  filled  them  with  inex- 
pressible horror,  was  the  appearance 
of  the  unhappy  captive,  who  was  lying 
weak  and  faint,  at  the  bottom  of  a 
large  iron  cage,  which  was  suspended 
from  the  roof  at  one  end  of  the  vault. 
He  was,  apparently,  dying;  and  ap- 
peared so  exhausted  with  the  conver- 
sation he  had  held  wuth  Adolphus, 
that  he  could  no  longer  convey  his 
meaning  but  by  signs. 

Moved 
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Moved  at  this  picture  of  misery, 
Adolphus  dispatched  Conrad  for  some 
provisions  and  cordials,  while  he  stuck 
the  torch  near  the  cage,  and  contem- 
plated the  wretched  captive.  His  age 
appeared  to  be  very  great;  his  eyes 
had  lost  their  fire,  and  his  silver  beard 
descended  low  upon  his  breast :  his 
nails  had  grown  long  and  crooked  like 
the  talons  of  a  raven,  and  through  his 
tattered  robe,  his  sharp  bones  struck 
their  prominent  joints.  This  miserable 
man  brought  to  the  recollection  of 
Adolphus,  the  memorandums  which  he 
had  found  in  the  cell  of  the  cloister- 
prisons,  and  he  almost  persuaded  him- 
self that  this  was  the  very  captive  who 
had  written  them. 

"  Henceforth,"  thought  Adolphus, 
"  with  misery  will  I  dwell,  and  here 
"  will  I  lie  beside  my  companion  in 
"  misfortune.  What  crime  can  this 
**  wretch  have  committed  to  deserve 

<«  this 
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'*  this  punishment  ?  How  horrible  is 
"this  refinement  of  cruelty  I  Tlie 
"  boards  of  his  prison  are  worn  with 
**  his  knees,  and  frequent  tread  ! — Row 
'*  closely  we  are  attached  to  existence, 
"  when  this  poor  wretch  husbands  it, 
"  and  dares  not  dash  himself  to  atoms 
•*  against  the  bars  of  his  prison  !— But 
"  his  fate  is  happiness  compared  ta 
♦*  mine  ! — habit  has  reconciled  him  to 
**  his  sufferings.  The  sun  of  yester- 
"  day  did  not  shine  upon  him  ;  nor  is 
"  his  darkness  made  more  intolerable 
"  by[the  comparison.  Dark  is  my  fate ! 
"  and  utterly  remediless ! — there  is  no 
"  human  being,  no  power  on  this  earth 
*•  can  give  me  back  the  happiness  I 
"  have  lost ! — the  happiness  of  T/esteV" 
**  day !  Oh  God !  give  me  strength 
<«  to  bear  my  misfortunes,  and  forti- 
"  tude  to  die  not  unworthily !" 

Overpowered   by  his   evil  destiny, 
and  sinking  under  the  load  of  his  sor- 
row. 
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row,  the  wretched  Adolphus  felt  his 
brain  burning  with  the  dark  thoughts 
and  dreadful  purposes  which  rushed 
upon  it.  He  stood  by  the  little  grated 
window,  through  which  the  cool  air  of 
the  evening  fanned  him,  and  chased 
away  the  burning  drops  which  stood 
upon  his  brow.  While  he  leaned  a- 
gainst  the  bars,  he  heard  a  voice  call- 
ing upon  him,  fearfully,  and  in  a  low 
tone,  as  if  it  feared  to  be  overheard. 
It  was  Conrad's  voice  calling  him 
through  the  opening  at  the  top  of  the 
vault. 

*'  I  will  come  to  thee,  good  Con- 
"  rad,'*  rephed  Adolphus. 

"  Oh  1  my  lord,  approach  me  not, 
"  or  I  must  fly  !*'  exclaimed  Conrad 
in  tenor,  "  even  now,  perhaps,  I 
"  break  my  oath  for  love  of  thee  ! 

"  I  do  not  comprehend  you,"  ex- 
claimed Adolphus,  approaching   him, 

"  and  I  hear  but  indistinctly.'* 

^*  If 
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^«  If  you  approacli,  my  lord,  I  am 
"  damned  for  ever  I  for  I  cannot  kill 
«  thee!'* 

**  Hah  !"  exclaimed  Adolphus. 
*'  Thou  art  condemned  by  our  tri- 
«  bunal,  for  having  broken  thy  oath," 
cried  Conrad.  **  Oh  God !  I  heard 
the  fatal  sound,  when  they  drank 
from  the  cup  of  blood !  Some 
strange  confusion  rages  among  the 
White  Cross  Knights,  and  I  stole 
out  unobserved  to  give  you  warn- 
ing :  you  must  instantly  fly  this 
place,  and  I  will  succour  the  pri- 
soner below.  You  were  observed 
returning  by  one  of  Wildebrand's 
party,  and  hither  they  are  coming 
in  search  of  you.  I  have  brought 
a  peasant's  dress,  which  was  part  of 
my  last  plunder;  it  will  serve  to 
disguise  you — fly ! — O  God !  they 
are  coming !" 

Adolphus    ascended    the    steps   of 

the 
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the  vault  in  haste,  and  looked  on  every 
side  without  exposing  himself  4;o  ob- 
servation ;  but  the  only  sound  he  heard 
was  the  retreating  steps  of  Conrad- 
The  terrible  denunciation  which  the 
White  Cross  Knights  had  issued  a- 
gainst  him,  drove  him  from  the  man- 
sion of  his  forefathers,  and  he  hasten- 
ed to  depart,  in  order  that  Conrad 
might  the  sooner  give  assistance  to  the 
unhappy  captive. 

Adolphus  now  called  to  mind  the 
warning  which  had  been  given  in  the 
copper  mine ;  and  he  concluded  that 
some  of  Wildebrand's  party  had  traced 
him  thither  unobserved,  and  had  given 
testimony  against  him.  'Ere  he  de- 
parted, he  threw  his  helmet  down  into 
the  vault,  and  covered  his  head  with 
the  coarse  peasant's  cap,  and  over  his 
cuirass  he  threw  their  common  gar- 
ment, and  thus  disguised,  he  quitted 
the  ruins  of  the  abbey,  and  darted  into 

the 


l63  THE     CURSE 

the  thickest  part  of  the  wood.  His 
span  of  existence  he  now  looked  upon 
as  nearly  closed,  and  his  dark  day  was 
sinking  fast  into  the  tide  of  eternity. 
How  delusive  the  whole  scene  of  hu- 
man existence  appeared  to  him  !  He 
pondered  on  the  strange  destiny  of 
man ;  and  with  a  rapid  glance  he 
viewed  his  past  life.  How  few  the 
moments  of  enjoyment !  how  fleeting 
too !  like  a  few  transitory  sunbeams 
shooting  athwart  the  clouded  horizon 
of  his  youth.  His  soul  was  rendered 
more  gloomy  by  the  retrospect !  and 
once  the  dark  towers  of  Riddarhol* 
men  met  his  eye,  from  which  he  turn- 
ed  with  involuntaiy  horror.  He  passed 
the  avenues  of  Riddarholmen  in  safety, 
and  took  the  road  leading  to  the  little 
hamlet  of  Nerlunda. 

The  hour  at  which  the  knights  usu- 
ally went  abroad  had  not  yet  arrived, 
jind  Adolphus  felt  a  hope  of  procuring 

some 
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some  friendly  roof,  which  might  con- 
ceal him  from  their  vengeance.  The 
hamlet  was  still,  and  the  village  hinds 
were  buried  in  sleep.  There  was  no- 
thing good  to  be  seen  abroad  at  such 
an  hour,  and  Adolphus  feared  his  garb 
of  misery  would  prejudice  the  good 
peasants  against  him.  He  determin- 
ed, however,  to  knock  and  demand  an 
asylum ;  for  the  night  was  sullen,  and 
the  wind  blew  piercing  cold.  He 
knocked,  with  a  trembling  hand,  a- 
gainst  a  cottage  door.  An  aged  fe- 
male thrust  her  head  from  a  casement 
and  bade  him  begone,  in  a  rude  voice, 
as  she  never  housed  a  needy  beggar, 
Adolphus  remonstrated,  but  the  wo- 
man was  inflexible,  and  closed  the 
casement  in  anger.  In  other  places 
he  met  with  the  same  repulse  ;  and 
some  even  threatened  to  loose  their 
dogs,  who  guarded  their  cattle  from 

th© 
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the  wolves,  if  he  passed  not  onward 
from  their  door. 

Adolphiis  walked  on  in  despair  and 
tried  as  a  last  hope  the  remotest  cot- 
tage in  the  village.  He  pleaded  his 
wretchedness  to  an  aged  man  whom 
his  knock  had  brought  to  a  window  of 
the  cottage.  "  I  am  miserable  and 
"  hungry,"  said  Adolphus,  "  do  not, 
"  therefore,  turn  me  from  your  door 
"  at  such  an  hour  as  this." 

«*  God  wot,'*  cried  the  hind,  "  I 
•*  never  did  it  yet,  and  I  shall  not 
"  learn  to  be  hard-hearted  in  my  old 
"  age;  an  thou  be  honest,  I  will  let 
"  thee  in  1*' 

The  peasant  struck  a  light  and  came 
down  to  open  the  door ;  but  he  had 
no  sooner  beheld  the  face  of  Adolphus 
than  he  started  back,  and  his  coun- 
tenance shewed  evident  marks  of  asto- 
nishment and  horror, 

*^  Thou  art  some  murderer,"  said 

the 
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the  peasant ;  "  your  face  is  blanched 
"  with  guilt — I  will  not  harbour  thee. 

*'  Stay !    I  recollect  thee   now I 

"  have  seen  thee  in  other  garbs — say, 
"  art  thou  not  a  Morner  ? — a  name 
"  which  here  we  never  pronounce 
**  without  horror  1" 

"  Alas  !  alas  !**  exclaimed  Adolphus, 
"  you  speak  the  truth.  I  am  one  of 
**  that  unhappy  race.  Not.  . . .  guilty,'* 
he  v/as  about  to  say,  but  his  cheeks 
burned  with  shame  and  his  tears 
<;hoaked  him.  He  could  only  add, 
"  I  am  in  the  utmost  need." 

The  peasant  looked  at  him  for  a  few 
minutes  as  if  in  doubt  what  to  do  ;  at 
last  he  said,  **  this  is  an  innocent  roof 
^*  — I  have  prospered  under  it,  and  so 
**  have  my  father  and  grandfather  be- 
**  fore  me — I  believe  it  never  harbour- 
**  ed  a  guilty  thing,  or  witnessed  a 
•**  guilty  deed.  Art  thou  not  accurs- 
'"  ed?  has  not  heaven  blasted  thy  fa- 

*'  ther's 
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"  ther's  prosperity,  and  burned  his  cas* 
**  tie  and  consumed  his  flocks  and 
"  herds  ?  —  No,  no,  I  will  not  bring 
**  a  judgment  on  my  cottage  by  stand- 
"  ing  in  the  way  of  heaven's  decree, 
**  which  says,  thou  shalt  suffer  for  the 
•*  sins  of  thf  fathers  /" 

Adolphiis  looked  up  once  more  and 
implored  his  compassion  but  for  one 
night.  "  No,  no,"  cried  the  peasant, 
"  it  cannot  be ;  wert  thou  a  starving 
"  beggar,  loathsome  and  covered  with 
"  disease,  I  would  wash  thy  sores, 
"  feed  thee,  and  shelter  thee ;  but  a 
'*  Morner  !  Oh  !  no,  I  cannot  harbour 
**  the  accursed  of  God !. .  a  Mdriier!.,^ 
**  Young  man,  I  cannot  let  you  pass 
■*  my  threshold — in  God's  name  speed 
"  onward." 

So  saying  the  old  peasant  closed  the 
door  in  the  face  of  Adolphus  and  re- 
tired to  his  bed.  The  heart-broken 
Adolphus   moved    onward.     He  had 

found 
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found  a  denial  of  the  common  charity 
which  even  a  miserable  beggar  might 
claim.  He  had  not  where  to  lay  his 
heady  and  in  such  a  night  as  this  he 
was  turned  forth  to  the  merciless  ele- 
ments— his  fellow  man  had  denied  him 
help,  and  had  refused  to  save  him 
from  destruction.  Adolphus  felt  a 
curse  rising  up  from  the  bottom  of  his 
heart  against  all  mankind  when  he  re- 
flected on  their  hardness  of  heart ;  but 
he  checked  it,  and  endeavoured  to 
banish  the  passion  of  misanthropy, 
which  was  laying  hold  of  his  mind. 
He  descended  from  the  inhospitable 
hamlet  to  the  borders  of  the  lake  :  his 
gait  was  agitated  and  unequal ;  some- 
times he  ran,  then,  stopped  by  the  op- 
posing branches,  he  would  muse  for 
hours,  leaning  against  the  trunk  of  a 
lofty  pine.  He  turned  away  from  the 
habitations  of  beings  formed  like  him- 
self, and  he  avoided  the  sight  of  man. 

The 
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The  young  peasants,  when  Ihey  beheld 
his  distracted  air,  his  wild  and  haggard 
look,  ran  away  scared  at  his  approach. 
He  subsisted  for  some  time  on  the 
hard  winter  berries  he  found  in  the 
clefts  of  the  rocks  or  scattered  in  the 
woods  which  hung  over  the  lake  j  but 
even  this  was  a  precarious  supply,  and 
he  was  often  driven  to  support  nature 
by  chewing  the  bitter  bark  of  the  pine. 
His  shelter  by  night  was  the  cleft  of 
some  decayed  tree  or  a  cavity  in  the 
rocky  cliffs,  from  whence  with  a  fire- 
brand he  scared  the  wolves  who  roam- 
ed in  that  hour  abroad.  Sleep  sel- 
dom visited  him,  and  w^hen  it  did  it 
mocked  his  wishes  for  repose ;  for  in 
his  dreams  he  lived  again  in  misery, 
and  suffered  all  his  pains  anew.  The 
smiling  image  of  Edda  would  rise  be- 
fore him,  glowing  and  fresh  from  her 
rosy  slumber.  She  would  part  the 
dark  curls  which  clustered  on  his  fore- 
head. 
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head,  kiss  his  burning  cheek,  and 
wake  him  by  the  name  oi^  husband ! 
Horror-struck  at  that  name,  even  m 
his  vision  his  teeth  would  gnash  to- 
gether — his  brow  would  grow  moist 
with  the  dew  of  fear — his  hands  would 
grapple  with  each  other  and  tear  his 
palpitating  flesh  with  unsightly  gashes, 
denoting  some  terrible  shock  of  na- 
ture. His  constitution  sunk  beneath 
these  mental  and  bodily  sufferings. 
He  felt  ill,  very  ill — the  hand  of  death 
was  upon  him — yet  a  wish,  a  faint 
wish,  to  feel  the  warm  hand  of  a  hu- 
man being,  even  the  hand  of  the  low- 
est of  his  fellow  creatures,  press  his 
own  in  his  last  hour,  now  rose  within 
him.  He  felt  an  inward  dread,  a 
creeping  horror  steal  upon  him  at  the 
thoughts  of  dying  far  from  the  dwel- 
ling of  man,  and  at  leaving  his  un- 
guarded remains  to  be  devoured  by 
the  wolves  and  bears  who  prowled 
VOL.  III.  I  through 
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through  the  woods.  He  summoned 
up  resolution  and  exerted  the  little 
strength  'which  remained  to  him  in 
descending  to  the  shores  of  the  lake. 
It  was  late  in  the  evening  when  he 
crossed  its  sandy  beach,  and  it  was 
the  last  effort  of  which  his  strength 
was  capable.  His  head  grew  giddy, 
and  overcome  with  weakness,  he  fell 
upon  the  ground  at  the  door  of  a  cot- 
tage. He  had  not  strength  to  give  a 
signal  to  those  within — his  hand  was 
upon  the  latch,  but  he  was  unable  to 
raise  it,  and  a  feeble  cry  was  all  the 
expression  of  distress  he  was  able  to 
utter.  But  'ere  he  fell  powerless, 
there  was  a  consolation  imparted  to 
his  heart ;  he  thought  he  recognized 
the  place — it  was  associated  with  ideas 
of  pleasure  and  of  kindness,  which  af- 
fected him  even  to  tears  ;  but  yet  in 
the  very  weakness  of  his  brain,  in  a 
mind  dissolved  by  sickness,  he  could 

summon 
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Hummon  up  no  clear  ideas  of  the  cause 
of  this  emotion.  The  noise  occasion- 
ed by  his  fall  against  the  thresh old» 
ai'oused,  an  aged  cottager  and  his  wife, 
who  came  forth  from  the  cottage  with 
lights.  The  old  cottager,  surprised 
at  seeing  the  body  of  a  man  lying  at 
his  door,  turned  the  face  upward  to 
give  it  air,  if  indeed  a  spark  of  life  re- 
mained, "  Cross  of  Christ!  **  exclaim- 
ed the  woman  when  she  beheld  some 
devices  on  his  armour  which  she  view- 
ed underneath  the  ragged  peasant's 
dress,  *'  it  is  surely  a  White  Cross 
**  Knight/'' 

"  Oh  Heaven! "  exclaimed  the  pea- 
sant, *'  what  do  I  see  ?  all  powerful 
**  God ! — it  is  the  young  Count  of 
**  Morner!" 

Adolphus  raised  his  eyes  at  the 
sound  of  that  voice ;  it  was  the  good 
Axel  Olof  and  his  wife,  Ulrica ! — Plea- 
sure beamed  on  the  pale  eountenance 

I  2  of 
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of  Adolphus  the  moment  he  recog- 
nized them,  **  and  wilt  thou  receive  a 
"  Count  of  Morner  within  thy  door  ? 
"  the  enemy  of  our  house  and  we  your 
«*  bitter  foes,  say,  Axel,  wilt  thou  not 
«*  spurn  me  from  thy  threshold  ?  the 
"  accursed  of  God  and  the  descendant 
"  of  the  man,  who  brought  woe  and 
"  lamentation  upon  your  wife's  ances- 
"  tor — say,  Axel,  wilt  thou  not  leave 
**  me  to  perish?  and  drive  away  in 
"  scorn  and  anger  the  unblessed 
"  head?'' 

**  Forbid  it,  Heaven,"  cried  Axel, 
**  the  God  I  serve  is  a  God  of  mercy 
**  — then  how  should  I  have  hopes  of 
**  mercy  hereafter,  if  I  did  not  extend 
•*  to  you  his  greatest  attribute  ?  " 

*'  Prithee  cease,"  cried  the  good 
Uh'ica — "  while  you  stand  chattering 
"  here,  the  young  Count  is  lying  in 
*^  the  cold  night  air — bear  him  in  I 

"  say^ 
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**  say ;    bear   him    in    to   our  warm 
♦*  hearth.'* 

Adolphus,  by  tlie  assistance  of  Axel, 
was  able  to  rise  and  enter  their  hos- 
pitable cottage,  where  we  shall  leave 
him  in  the  care  of  these  hospitable 
peasants,  and  return  to  the  sufferings 
of  his  guilty  fatlier. 

Rezzonico   might   well  be  justified 
in  thinking   that   the  means  he   had 
taken  to  rid  himself  of  the  heir  of  the 
house  of  Morner  would  be  attended 
with  success-,  from  the  moment  that 
he  had  made  the  discovery  of  Adol- 
phus's  marriage.  He  laid  the  proofs  of 
the   crime   of  incest,    with  wliich  he 
charged  him,  before  the  king.    A  war- 
rant for  his  immediate  arrest  was  dis- 
patched  to   Rezzonico,   who,  as  this 
affair  came  before  ecclesiastical  juris- 
diction, was  appointed  with  full  powers 
to  preside  as  judge  in  the  cause.     In 
order  to  keep  the  Count  ignorant,  for 

I  3  some 
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some  time  at  least,  of  the  fate  of  Adol- 
phus,  the   abbot    ordered   him  to  be 
conducted  to  the  castle  of  a  baron,  wlio 
was   devoted   to  the   interests  of  the 
church  of  Rome  :  here  he  was  to  be 
kept  in  safe  custody  until  Rezzonico 
found  the  time  ripe  to  pronounce  judg- 
ment and  lead  him  to  execution.  Rez- 
zonico found  out,   by  mere  accident, 
where  the  Count  Magnus  Morner  had 
concealed  himself.     By  his  orders  the 
soldiers  were  placed  in   the   mine  in 
order  to  watch  the  Count,  and  also  to 
assist  in  the  arrest  of  Adolphus,  when 
Hezzonico  should  find  it  necessary.  Im- 
mediately after  the  destruction  of  hh 
castle  and  demesnes  at  Cronberg,  the 
Count  fled  from  the  scene,  and  escap- 
ed from  the  horrors  of  that  night,  only 
to  suffer  greater  misery.     Rezzonico 
had  promised  to  conceial  the  unfortu- 
nate  Count   in   the   cloisters   of  the 
abbey,    and  to  the  hated   neighbour- 
hood 
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liood  of  RIddarholmen  he  was  obliged 
to  turn  his  steps,  in  order  to  insure 
his  escape  from  the  messengers  of  jus- 
tice which  were  dispatched  in  pursuit 
of  him.  Rezzonico  had  arrived  only 
a  few  liours  before  the  Count,  and  the 
haughty  abbot  did  homage  before  the 
Count  for  the  investiture  of  those 
moveables  which  the  Count  had  pro- 
mised to  the  abbey,  and  which  in  his 
necessities  he  did  not  think  it  prudent 
to  refuse,  Rezzonico  was  well  pleased 
that  the  Count  had  fallen  so  unwit- 
tingly into  his  power,  and  he  resolved 
to  exert  all  his  influence  over  the 
Count,  and  all  his  rhetoric  in  filling 
his  mind  with  religious  terrors,  in  order 
to  extort  from  him  the  entire  of  his 
immense  untenanted  possessions,,  to 
be  vested  in  the  abbot  and  his  succes- 
sors on  the  Count's  decease.  This 
design  of  R,ezzonico  was  baffled  by 
thg  unexpected  appearance  of  Herman 

1  'h  at 


170  THE    CURSE 

at  the  abbey.  The  Count  no  sooner 
beheld  the  traitor's  countenance,  than 
he  resolved  to  fly  from  the  treachery 
which  he  had  no  doubt  was  meditating 
against  him.  The  Count  fled  from  the 
abbey,  and  was  driven  by  his  guilty 
eonscience,  by  the  fear  of  death,  and 
by  the  terrors  of  a  public  execution? 
into  the  lowest  abyss  of  human  misery. 
The  moment  Rczzonico  obtained  in- 
telligence of  the  place  where  the  Count 
concealed  himself,  he  laid  the  plan 
we  have  related  to  obtain  possession  of 
him  once  more,  and  he  took  care  not 
to  approach  the  person  of  the  Count, 
until  he  came  forward  in  the  character 
of  his  deliverer.  Rezzonico  had  kept 
aloof  from  him  in  the  mine,  and  he 
seized  an  opportunity  of  coming  un- 
expectedly upon  the  soldiers  who  were 
conveying  him  to  prison.  These  sol- 
diers were  placed  at  the  disposal  of 
Rezzonico^  for  the  purpose  of  arrest- 
ing 
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ing  Adolphus ;  and  from  the  well 
known  power  by  which  the  confessor 
acted,  they  did  not  hesitate  to  be- 
come his  instruments  in  his  villainous 
scheme  ;  nor  did  they  refuse  to  deliver 
their  prisoner  into  his  hand,  when  the 
artful  monk,  with  seeming  pity  for  the 
Count,  demanded  it.  The  unfortu- 
nate man  scarcely  gave  credit  to  his 
senses,  when  he  found  the  chains  with 
which  they  had  bound  him  were  re- 
moved. His  mind,  which  was  freed 
from  the  terrors  of  death,  gave  loose 
to  extravagant  joy,  and  while  he  kissed 
the  knees  of  Rezzonico,  he  wept  like 
a  child,  and  implored  the  monk's 
benediction. 

Kezzonico  acted  his  part  inimitably 
well :  he  raised  him  up — soothed  him 
— and  while  he  did  not  entirely  dissi- 
pate his  fears,  he  flattered  him  with  as- 
surances of  his  safety,  and  promised 
him,    as   far  as  lay  in  his  power,  to 

I  5  conceal 
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conceal  him  from  the  pursuit  of  his 
ienemies,  and  to  exert  all  his  influence 
-to  procure  his  final  pardon,  llezzoni- 
co  conducted  his  miserable  patron 
once  more  to  St.  Bridget's  Abbey, 
where  the  Count  assumed  for  a  time 
the  habit  of  a  lay  brother  of  tlie  order, 
pursuant  to  tlie  advice  of  Rezzonico, 
"who  held  out  as  the  ostensible  reason> 
that  the  Count  would  not  be  so  hable 
to  detection  ;  but  in  reality  Rezzonico 
wished  him  to  mingle  in  the  prayers 
and  austerities  of  the  Fransiscans,  in 
order  that  religious  fears  might  pre- 
dominate in  his  mind,  and  that  he 
might  be  accustomed  to  that  habit  of 
obedience  and  ready  deference,  which 
the  monks  were  always  in  the  exer- 
cise of  shewing  towards  liim,  since  he 
had  been  invested  with  the  authority 
of  their  abbot.  That  dread  which  the 
Count  entertained  of  the  tortures  and 
eternal  disgrace  of  a  public  Execution , 

was 
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was  the  chief  auxiliary  which  Rez- 
zonico  possessed  in  his  scheme  of 
persuading  his  patron  to  disinherit 
his  son,  and  convey  his  estates  to-the 
abbot  of  St.  Bridget  and  his  succes- 
sors. 

With  respect  to  Adolphus  the  con- 
fessor felt  perfectly  at  ease :  he  ima- 
gined he  was  at  that  time  safe  in 
the  dungeon  to  which  he  had  con- 
signed him  ;  and  as  he  might  easily 
be  got  rid  of  he  no  longer  considered 
him  as  an  obstacle  to  his  designs.  The 
Count  was  ignorant  of  Edda's  exist- 
ence ;  and  after  the  death  of  Adol- 
phus that  secret  would  be  secured  in 
the  bosom  of  Rezzonico  alone.  The 
fate  of  the  Count  seemed  thus  to  be 
entirely  placed  in  the  hands  of  this 
insidious  and  immoral  man,  for  Rez- 
zonico had  it  in  his  power  to  prefer 
the  charge  of  murder,  or  stay  execution 
against  him  at  pleasure, — as  Herman 
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was  the  only  witness  wlio  had  as  yet 
come  forward  to  substantiate  the 
charge,  and  over  his  now  repentant 
mind  the  confessor  had  of  late  acquir- 
ed complete  ascendancy.  Wlien  the 
Count's  feeble  frame  had  become  still 
more  emaciated  by  the  abstinence  and 
self-denial  which  Rezzonico  persuaded 
him  to  practice,  his  mind  seemed  to 
have  reached  that  point  of  imbecility 
and  enervation  which  the  abbot  deem- 
ed favourable  to  his  purpose.  The 
confessor  informed  the  Count  that  he 
Jbad  received  a  dispatch  from  the  king, 
in  which  his  majesty  stated,  he  was 
informed  that  the  Count  was  concealed 
in  tlie  abbey,  and  he  besought  the 
reverend  father  abbot  to  deUver  up 
his  person  into  the  hands  of  justice. 
The  dispatch  stated  further,  the  king's 
indignation  against  the  Count  ior  hav- 
ing deceived  him  with  a  shew  of  inno- 
cence, and  afterwards  flying  from  the 

chance 
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chance  of  clearing  liimself  before  his 
peers,  according  to  the  laws  of  his 
country.  Rezzonico  filled  the  Count's 
mind  with  terror  by  this  account ;  and 
when  this  despairing  man  was  about 
once  more  to  fly,  the  confessor  de- 
tained him,  and  asked  him  whither  he 
would  proceed  ?  "  The  king's  guards 
**  are  at  the  gate,  there  is  no  possibility 
**  of  egress." 

**  I  am  lost !. . . .  past  help !. . . .  past 
'*  hope !".    . .  exclaimed  the  Count. 

Rezzonico  threw  out  a  hint  that 
there  was  a  way  by  which  he  might  yet 
be  saved,  and  by  which  he  might  pre- 
serve his  estate,  his  rank,  and  his  life. 
The  Count  was  all  ear  while  Rezzonico 
continued  :  **  For  the  children  of  the 
**  church,  for  those  who  become  heirs 
of  grace,  by  making  the  church  heirs 
of  their  wealth, — we  would  arm  our- 
selves with  the  holy  pontiff's  power, 
^*  and  shut  our  doors  in  the  face  of 

"  the 
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<*  the  civil  authorities; — aye,  against 
"  even  their  armed  bands  !  There  is 
'*  but  this  last  step  left,"  exclaimed 
the  monk  :  **  Convey  by  deed  of  gift 
**  the  whole  of  your  possessions  in  re- 
**  mainder  to  this  foundation,  and  we 
**  will  forthwith  obtain  from  the  sove- 
**  reign  pontiff  a  bull  of  grace, — a  free 
**  pardon  for  all  your  crimes  and  mis- 
*<  demeanors, — a  rescript  of  sovereign 
**  efficacy;  yea,  even  a  passport  unto 
*<  salvation  !  We  will  then  issue  the 
«*  thunders  of  the  Vatican  against 
**  those  who  would  disturb  your  re- 
"  pose.  We  will  excommunicate  even 
**  a  monarch  who  dares  to  wag  his 
•*  tongue  against  you,  or  to  lay  ble- 
<«  misjh  upon  the  spotless  purity  of 
•*  your  fame.*' 

The  Count  remained  buried  in 
thought  for  a  few  minutes,  during 
which  Rezzonico  anxiously  waited  his 

answer. 
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answer.      The  Count  at   length   ex- 
claimed  in  reverie,  "  I  have  a  son  P* 

"  True,"  cried  Rezzonico  interrupt- 
ing him  ;  **  you  had  a  son,  but  what  is 
•*  he  now  ?  a  traitor  to  his  country  and 
**  his  God !  in  league  with  the  pillag- 
"  ing  barons — fiends  of  hell!  who  spare 
"  neither  age  nor  helpless  infancy ; 
"  who  fired  the  abbey  of  Wadstena, 
**  and  tossed  into  the  flames  the  sisters 
**  of  St.  Ursula. — Is  this  a  son  to  doat 
"  upon  ?  to  sacrifice  your  life  for  his 
**  fortunes? — he  that  in  the  field  of 
"  battle  would  tilt  his  bloody  spear 
"  against  his  father's  heart  ?'^ 

**  'Tis  horrible.^'  cried  Count  Mor- 
ner  ;  "  how  learned  you  this  ?" 

Rezzonico  now  recounted  to  him  the 
recent  intelligence  he  had  received 
with  respect  to  the  rescue  of  Adol- 
phus  by  the  White  Cross  Knights, 
from  the  king's  guards;  but  he  did  not 
implicate  himself  in  this  affair,  nor  did 

be 
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he  acquaint  the  Count  with  the  cause 
of  Adolplms's  arrest.  The  confessor 
added,  that  he  hud  the  very  guard 
ready  to  produce,  who  escaped  in  that 
skirmish,  if  the  Count  wished  further 
proof  of  his  statement. 

The  Count  professed  Iiimself  satis- 
fied— dreadfully  satisfied  of  the  truth  ! 
and  he  held  the  sight  of  the  king's 
guards  in  such  abhorrence  since  his 
own  capture,  that  he  could  not  bear 
the  mention  of  their  appearance.  Com- 
pelled by  his  fears  to  listen  to  the 
monk's  overtures,  he  was  at  length  in- 
duced to  comply ;  and  with  a  trem- 
bling hand,  he  made  over  unto  the 
Abbot  of  St.  Bridget  and  his  succes- 
sors for  ever,  the  entire  of  his  pos- 
sessions after  his  death. 

Rezzonico,  immediately  on  the  exe- 
cution of  tliis  deed  by  the  Count, 
wrote  a  letter  to  the  holy  Pontiff,  and 
dispatched  a  special  messenger  with  it 

oa 
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on  that  very  evening  to  Rome.  The 
tew  soldiers  \vlio  stood  at  the  cloister 
portal,  and  acted  their  parts  in  this 
scene,  by  the  orders  of  Rezzonico, 
were  dismissed,  and  the  artful  abbot 
took  every  pains  to  relieve  the  Count's 
mind  of  further  fear  relative  to  this 
charge.  But  while  he  spoke,  he  ut- 
tered to  heaven  an  hypocritical  prayer 
to  avert  its  heavy  judgments  from  the 
Count's  illustrious  house,  and  to  light- 
en the  weight  of  that  curse  which  held 
so  baneful  an  influence  on  their  pros- 
perity. The  Count's  mind  was  always 
powerfully  irritated  whenever  that  sub- 
'  ject  rose  before  it ;  and  as  he  was  now 
relieved  from  all  immediate  anxiety 
respecting  himself,  his  thoughts  would 
sometimes  stir  him  to  revenge  all  his 
misfortunes  upon  the  Olofs.  When 
he  relied  upon  procuring  the  promised 
favour  find  mediation  of  the  holy  fa- 
ther, with  fullest  confidence,  he  would 

often 


186  THE     CURSK 

often  start  back,  terrified  at  the  way- 
wardness of  his  fate  ;  and  his  hopes  of 
ultimate  success  would  vanisli,  when 
he  opposed  to  them  the  fatal  influence 
which  this  hated  family. had  obtained 
over  the  dim  star  of  his  house,  which 
now  waned  fearfully  and  dismally,  and, 
as  he  apprehended,  approached  unto  a 
fearful  end.  He  felt  the  course  which 
his  son  had  taken  was  a  judgment  on 
his  head.  He  feared  now  for  himself; 
and  in  his  erring  judgment  this  wretch- 
ed fatalist  imagined  that  by  extinguish- 
ing the  name  of  the  Olof  family  for 
ever,  his  name  would  ascend  and  shine 
with  all  its  original  splendour :  could  he 
but  effect  this,  he  would  then  not  value 
the  Pope's  interference :  he  might  obtain 
his  deed  of  gift,  or  set  it  aside  :  -  his 
son  would  be  restored  to  him  —  in 
Tnind,  as  well  as  blood,  he  might  then 
call  him  his  child  : — the  king's  favour 
would  flow  in  it^  former  channel  to- 
wards 
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wards  liim — his  health  would  be  re- 
stored, and  his  mind  cleared  of  the  vi- 
sions which  haunted  it ;  while  liis  es- 
tates would  gladden  his  eye  with 
plenty,  and  the  dark  towers  of  Hid- 
darhohnen  would  once  more  shew 
forth  their  sun-gilt  spires  5  they  would 
again  rejoice  in  that  beam,  which  since 
the  curse  had  never  shone  through  the 
dark  clouds  which  lowered  upon  them. 
Such  was  the  nature  of  that  extraor- 
dinary infatuation  which  possessed  his 
mind,  that  he  thought  the  existence 
of  the  Olofs  was  the  spell  which  held 
an  influence  similar  to  magic  over 
him  ;  and  he  imagined  that  the  mo- 
ment in  which  he  should  destroy  the 
enchanters,  the  monsters  and  dire 
plagties  which  his  wand  had  raised,  ^ 
would  vanish  like  the  gloomy  images 
of  a  morning  dream. 

Rczzonico  clearly    understood   the 
^ower   which   this  passion   of  hatred 

exerted 
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exerted  over  the  Count's  mind,  and  lie 
led  the  flame  with  every  artful  insinua- 
tion and   dark  suggestion.     Tliis  dia- 
bolical fiend  was  not  yet  satisfied  with 
what   he    had    obtained ;    his    restless 
ambition  spurred  him  on — he  thirsted 
ai'ter   the   enjoyment    of    his   posses- 
sions; he  was  intriguing  at  the  Holy 
8ee,  and  restless  and  eager  to  obtain 
the  means  of  satisfying  his  creatures, 
and  obtaining,  by  dint  of  bribery,  those 
higher  honours  after  which  he  panted. 
— He  did  not  wish  the  Count  to  be 
long  lived.     He  was  in  hopes  that  the 
strong  arm  of  one  of  the  Olofs,  whose 
blood  the  Count  thirsted  after,  might 
free  him  from  a  man,  who  having  per- 
formed every  thing  the  confessor  ex- 
pected and  desired  from  him,  hung  like 
a  dead  incumbrance    upon  him,   and 
prevented  him  from  rising  to  his  ad- 
vancement. 

Ilezzonico  Iiad  dispatched  Herman 
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in  a  quarter  where  he  expected  some 
information  might  be  obtained  relative 
to   the    dreadful    confederacy  of  the 
White  Cross  Knights.     It  was  late  in 
the  eveningwhen  Herman  returned  to 
the  abbey,   and  he   was   immediately 
conducted  privately  to  the  abbot's  cell. 
The  suspicions  of  Rezzonico  had  been 
from  time  to  time  awakened  by  those 
strange  appearances  which  he  had  be- 
held,  and  those  extraordinary  sounds 
he  had  heard,  which   seemed  to  him 
to   proceed  from   the   bowels  of  the 
earth,  at  certain  times  of  the  night. 
How  great  was   his  dismay  and  con- 
sternation,   when    Herman    informed 
him  that  he  had  every  reason  to  be- 
lieve, that  in    the   very    moment    in 
which    he    spoke,    the   White    Cross 
Knights  were  then  assembled  in  deep 
council,   in    a   subterraneous   retreat, 
which  extended  under  -the  very  chair 
m  which  the  reverend  abbot  was  ihep. 

sitting. 
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sitting.      Rezzonico  started  appalled 
at  the  very  sound  of  their  dread  name  1 
and  he  instantly  recollected  the  ghast- 
ly troop  he  had  witnessed  at  midnight, 
and  many  other  strange  circumstances 
which  had  accompanied  the  frequent 
interviews   he   had   held   with  Wilde- 
brand  of  late.    Herman's  account  rest- 
ed entirely  on  the  conclusions  he  drew 
from  his  ow^n  observations ;  but  Rez- 
zonico found  it  so  confirmed  by  his 
own   suspicions,  that   he  gave  it  im- 
plicit credit.     The  next  piece  of  in- 
telligence which    Herman    communi- 
cated was  scarcely  of  less  importance. 
Prince  Charles,  the  king's  brother,  had 
given  in  a  memorial  to  his  majesty, 
in  which  he  deposed  that  the  Count 
Waldemar  Mcirner,  of  whose  murder 
the   Count    Magnus    Morner    stands 
charged,  is  alive  ;  he  professes  himself 
ready  to  substantiate  it  by  proof,  and 
by  oath,  and  he  prays  that  the  Count 

Magnus 
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Magnus  shall  be  absolved  from  all  ac- 
cusation. 

This  account  seemed  a  death  blow 
to  the  hopes  of  Rezzonico.  Prince 
Charles  was  a  staunch  Lutheran,  and 
it  appeared  inexplicable  to  Rezzonico 
how  he  came  to  interest  himself  for 
the  Count  Morner,  who  had  so  deeply 
offended  the  Lutheran  aristocracy. 
The  confessor  looked  at  Hermail. — 
Was  Herman  then  the  traitor  ?  Her- 
man the  perjured !  one  who  sought  to 
ruin  his  master  by  a  false  accusation. 
Was  it  on  this  guilty  foundation, 
and  with  this  desperate  associate,  he 
was  to  raise  himself  into  the  seat  of 
honour  and  power  ?  No  matter !  he 
had  gone  too  far  to  retreat ;  and  his 
conscience  was  not  startled  even  by 
the  thought  of  giving  speed  and  cer- 
tainty to  his  advancement,  by  the  im- 
mediate assassination  of  Count  Magnus 

Morner 
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Mcirncr  himself.     While  the  confessor 
encountered  such  dark  and  uncertain 
thoughts  in   his  meditation,  he  gazed 
on    Herman,   and  tried   to   solve   his    ' 
doubts,  by  examining  the  countenance 
of  this  man.     This  was  the  reputed 
assassin !  and  while  Rezzonico   dwelt 
on  his  sullen  eye  and  downcast  visage, 
he  deemed  that  such   a  man  as  this 
was  fitted  to  become  his  instrument  in 
the  dreadful  purpose  which  he  medi- 
tated.    The  Count's  cell  was  situated 
near  the  abbot's — it  w  as  the  hour  of 
repose — the  Count  might  be  at  that 
very    moment    asleep,   or  ....  if   he 
struggled,  Herman   was    a   bold   and 
muscular  figure ;    his   limbs   athktic, 
and  his  hatred  of  his  former  master 
was  bitter"  and  interminable.     While 
Rezzonico  pondered,  and  with  his  eyes 
fixed  on  Herman,  sat  scrutinizing,  the 
latter  could  not  abide  the  abbot's  look, 

but 
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bat  tlirew  his  eyes  upon,  the  ground, 
on  which  he  gazed  even  when  he  an- 
swered the  monk's  questions. 

"  Methought,  Herman,  that  you 
<*  ought  to  decide  this  point  better 
"  than  Prince  Charles  :  say,  how  and 
**  when  w^as  this  murder  committed  ?" 
demanded  Rezonnico,  who  wished  to 
probe  the  feeHngs  of  Herman  by 
touching  on  such  a  subject,  in  order 
to  discover  from  his  narration,  if  he 
could  depend  upon  his  assistance  in 
committing  another. 

"  I  never  like,  holy  father,  to  touch 
*'  upon  that  subject.  It,  is  a  weight 
**  upon  my  conscier^ce!  Holy  fa- 
<*  ther,  the  time  ^^as  when  I  could 
*«  not  have  dr^^^e  it." 

**  Thou^  ^rt  absolved  from  all  sin, 
''  ^^^^  son,  I  have  given  you  absolu- 
"   tion  for  that  crime— -you  may  there- 
"  fore  proceed  without  fear.'* 

VOL.  III.  K  "  Without 
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"  Without  fear  !  reverend  father/' 
replied  Herman,  looking  round*  the 
cell,  as  if  he  dreaded  that  some  one 
might  overhear  what  he  was  about  to 
say ;  "  I  never  think  of  it,  nor  speak 
<*  df  it  without  fear,  since  you,  holy 
**  father,  have  described  to  me  the 
**  judgments  to  come !"  Herman 
now  continued  speaking  in  a  low  tone 
of  voice,  and  with  evident  marks  of 
fear.  **  The  Count  Harold,  you  must 
"  know,  holy  father,  had  two  sons ; 
"  the  eldest,  Waldemar,  was  of  a 
**  fierce  and  w^arhke  spirit,  mischie- 
"  vous,  and  ever  playing  mad  pranks 
"  upon  the  vassals  :  the  youngest .... 
"  but  I  need  not  describe  him  to  you 
"  who  know  him... was  the  Count 
"  Magnus,  my  late  master.  My  mo- 
•*  ther  nursed  the  Count  Magnus, 
*'  and  when  we  grew  up,  we  w^ere 
*'  playfellows  and  sworn  brothers. — 

<<  You 
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"  You  cannot  conceive  how  kind  tlie 
*'  Count  was  to  me,  and  how  great 
"  was  my  attachment !" 

"  I  can  conceive  it  all  most  rea- 
"  dily,"  cried  llezzonico  impatiently, 
"  Proceed,  good  Herman,  to  the 
"  point, — to  the  murder, ^^ 

**  When  my  young  masters,"  con- 
tinued Herman,  "  were  introduced  at 
*'  the  court  of  the  great  Gustavus 
"  Vasa,  I  accompanied  them.  Tiie 
"  Princess  Albertina. .    . . .  " 

*'  Did  she  commit  the  murder?" 
cried  Rezzonico  knitting  his  dark 
brows  together,  who  thought  each 
minute  an  age  until  his  mind  was 
satisfied  upon  this  point. 

"  You  shall  hear  anon,"  continued 
Herman  displeased  at  the  abbot's  in- 
terruptions ;  "I  have  lost  the  thread 
"  of  my  story; — where  was  I?  Aye, 
"  the  Princess  Albertina  was  the 
**  greatest  beauty  at  the  court;— but 

K  2  «*  as 
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"  as  slie  was  of  the  blood  royal,  our 
**  young    knights     had    better    have 
sighed  in  secret,  than  disclosed  their 
passion.  The  CountWaldemar  loved 
her; — and,  as  I  guessed,  the  Count 
"  my  master  had  a  sneaking  love  for 
"  her:  but  of  this  1  never  had  any 
**  positive  assurance.    'Twas  said  that 
"  the  Princess  was  attached  to  Count 
*'  Waldemar ;  and  some  even  went  so 
"  far   as  to    say  she   had  given  him 
"  strong  proofs  of  her  attachment.  Be 
"  that  as  it    may,  the  affair  reached 
the  ears   of  the    old  king. — If  the 
king  had  a  suspicion  of  the  attach- 
ment of  the  Princess,  'tis  thought 
he  might  have  been  induced  to  give 
his  consent  to  their  marriage.     But 
his  mind  was  inflamed  against  Wal- 
demar by    Prince  Eric,  who,    they 
"  said,    loved   the    Princess   himself. 
•<  The  king  was  so   irritated  by  the 
"  artful  stories  of  Prince  Eric,   who 

**  took 
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**  took  care  that  the  Princess  should 
'*  not  approach  his  presence,  that  he 
*'  issued  against  Waldemar  a  sentence 
"  of  perpetual  banishment,   and  com- 
**  nianded  him,   on  pain  of  death,  to 
**  quit    the   capital    in    a  few  hours. 
*<  Waldemar  confided  in  his  brother 
**  Magnus  in  this  extremity ;  and  he 
"  expressed  to  him  his  determination 
*'  to  lie  in  concealment  near  Stock- 
*♦  holm,  until  the  Princess  Albertina, 
"  whom  he  vowed  never  to  leave  un- 
**  protected,  should  join  him  and  ac- 
**  company  him  to  some  foreign  land. 
"  We  alone  were   trusted   with   the 
**  secret  of  his  retreat.    The  Princess, 
**  instead  of  joining  him  at  the  time 
'*  he  expected,  was  seized  by  Prince 
"  Eric  and  committed  to  close  cus- 
•*  tody,  on  the  plea  of  punishing  her 
**  for  an  attempt  to   leave  the  king- 
"  doip,   which,   as   she  had   not  ob- 
"  tained    the    king's     consent,    was 
K  5  *♦  contrary 
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"  contrary  to  law.  In  this  pri- 
"  son,  after  some  time,  she  was  pri- 
*•  vately  delivered  of  a  son.  When 
"  intelligence  of  this  event  reached 
"  the  king,  he  was  doubly  irritated 
"  against  the  Princess;  but  he  was 
**  heard  to  regret  the  absence  of 
**  Waldemar,  whom  he  believed  to  be 
"  in  distant  banishment;  and  it  was 
**  thought  highly  probable,  that,  had 
**  he  been  present,  he  would  have 
*'  sanctioned  their  marriage,  in  order 
to  preserve  the  reputation  of  the 
Princess.  This  disposition  of  the 
king  alarmed  Prince  Erie  and  Count 
"  Magnus,  who  hated  his  brother,  and 
*<  they  agreed  to  have  him  dispatched 
"  in  his  retreat.  About  this  time 
"  Count  Magnus  received  intelligence 
**  from  Riddarholmen,  that  the  Count 
"  Harold  had  been  seized  with  an 
'*  alarming  fit  of  illness ;  and  he  thus 
"  saw  himself  on  the  eve  of  inherit- 


**  mg 
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"  ing  the  honours  of  the  family,  pro- 
**  vided  that  the  obstacle  of  an  elder 
**  brother  was  removed.  Waldemar 
**  was  totally  ignorant  of  the  Princess's 
confinement,  and  Magnus  had  art- 
fully supplied  himself  with  so  many 
seeming  proofs  of  her  infidelity,  and 
want  of  all  regard  for  him,  that 
Waldemar  was  reduced  to  despair, 
and  prepared  to  quit  the  kingdom 
**  from  choice,  if  his  resolution  was 
**  not  strengthened  by  the  alarming 
"  account  which  Magnus  gave  him  of 
**  the  king's  angry  expressions  against 
•*  him.  It  was  on  a  dark  December's 
"  night  that  I  muffled  myself  up  in 
"  my  cloak,  and  prepared  to  obey  the 
"  Covmt's  orders.  It  was  down  upon 
"  the  rocky  shore  of  Mossebacken 
"  that  I  was  to  meet  four  desperate 
"  fellows  like  myself,  who  were  in  the 
"  confidence  of  Prince  Eric.  There 
"  is  a  place  there  among  the  rocks 
K  4?  **  where 
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•*  where  four  roads  meet ;  the  place 
**  is  whitened  with  skulls  and  dead 
•*  men's  bones,  it  being  the  spot  where 
**  criminals  are  executed. — 'Tis  so 
**  bleak  and  barren  a  tract  that  not 
**  even    a    dwarf  fir    tree   grows   for 


**  miles  around  it.-*-In  this  place  I 
**  waited  for  my  companions.  The 
*♦  minutes  seemed  long  until  they  ap- 
•*  peared.  At  length  they  came>  and 
we  arranged  the  plan  of  our  attack, 
as  we  were  sure  that  in  this  place 
we  were  not  exposed  to  observation. 
**  Waldemar  was  a  very  lion,  and 
**  would  have  played  the  devil  among 
"  us  five^  if  he  was  prepared  for  our 
attack ;  it  was  therefore  agreed  on 
that  we  should,  if  possible,  shoot 
him  with  our  harquebusses,  from 
some  place  of  ambush.  Just  as  we 
had  arranged  it  we  heard  a  noise  on 
"  the  rock  above  us,  and  we  were 
•*  alarmed  lest  some  one  should  have 

"  overheard 
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**  overheard  our  discourse;    but  on 
"  examining   the  place  we  found  it 
"  proceeded  from  the  quarters  of  a 
**  murderer  which  creaked  on  a  gib- 
"  bet  on  which  he  had  been  executed 
**  that   veiy  day.      My   companions 
"  made  themselves  merry  at  this  cir- 
"  cumstance  ;  but,  I  confess,   trifling 
"  as  this  dreadful  sight  appeared  to 
"  them,  it  filled  me  with  terror  and 
**  apprehension  of  my  future  fate.     It 
**  was  dark  when  we  arrived  at  a  little 
**  cottage    on    the    shore,    in   which 
'*  Waldemar  was   concealed.     I  had 
hitherto  remained  in  the  rear  of  my 
companions,    and    would    willingly 
have  abandoned  the  enterprize  if  I 
thought  they  would  have  allowed 
**  me ;   but  they  made  a  jest  of  my 
"  cowardice,  and  called  me  forward 
**  to  describe  what  manner   of  man 
"  this  fiery  Waldemar  was,  and  how 
"  he  was  apparelled.     I  had  seen  him 

K  5  "on 
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on  that  very  day  in  his  green  velvet 
doublet,  and  I  described  to  thorn 
his  appearance  as  well  as  I  could 
recollect,  in  order  that  we  might 
make  no  mistake  in  our  man.  We 
perceived  a  light  through  the  shut- 
ters of  the  cottage  casement,  and 
we  approached  it  stealing  softly  on 
tip-toe.  Looking  through  the  chinks 
we  beheld  the  Count  Waldemar, 
dressed  as  I  have  described,  and 
sitting  at  a  little  table  reading.  The 
light  which  his  lamp  gave  was  none 
of  the  brightest ;  and  his  face,whicli 
was  shaded  by  his  hand,  was  bent 
over  the  book.  If  ever  I  saw  the 
Count  Waldemar,  I  think  I  beheld 
him  then.      I  gave   the  concerted 

signal and after  resting 

them  with  accurate  aim,  every  one 
fired  his  harquebuss  through  the 
window.  The  body  fell  without  a 
groan  ;  and  I  can  answer  there  was 

<<jaot 
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"  not  a  spark  of  life  remaining.  But 
"  when  we  examined  it,  we  had  no 
**  further  proof  that  it  was  the  Count 
'*  Waldemar,  for  it  was  literally  blown 
"  to  atoms !  His  domestic,  alarmed 
"  at  the  noise  of  our  firearms,  fled,  as 
**  we  supposed,  through  a  back  door  ; 
"  for  on  searching  the  cottage  we 
"  could  not  find  him,  and  he  has  never 
**  been  heard  of  since.  The  body  we 
"  committed  to  one  of  the  turbid  falls 
**  of  the  Meier,  and  we  returned  to 
**  claim  that  reward  which  tempted 
**  us  to  commit  this  fatal  deed  I" 

After  Herman  had  concluded,  Rez- 
zonico  remained  silent  for  a  few  mi- 
nutes ;  he  then  suddenly  started  up, 
and  dismissed  Herman  with  these 
words,  which  he  uttered  in  a  con- 
temptuous tone  :  **  You  may  go  to  bed^ 
**  Herman  ! — Go. .  .go. .  .sleep  I'* 

The   confessor,  after   Herman  had 
retired,  took  the  lamp  which  hung  be- 
lt 6  fore 
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fore  the  image  of  the  virgin,  and  after 
muttering  some  broken  sentences  to 
himself  rather  wild  and  incoherently, 
he  cautiously  proceeded  up  the  pas- 
sage leading  to  the  cells  of  the  monks. 
He  paused  and  listened  when  he  came 
to  the  door  of  that  in  which  Count 
Magnus  lay — he  could  hear  no  sound. 
«*  Can  his  sleep  be  so  deep  ?'*  mutter- 
ed Rezzonico  to  himself,  "  can  this 
<*  man  sleep  ?'*  He  softly  raised  the 
latch  of  the  door,  and  thrust  in  his 
head  cautiously.  The  hard  and  nar- 
row pallet  on  which  the  Count  rested 
was  almost  half  the  size  of  his  narrow 
cell,  and  lay  exposed  to  view.  Rez- 
zonico started  back  aghast  when  he 
beheld  it — it  was  empty !  The  Count 
was  not  in  the  cell.  The  brethren 
were  awakened,  and  called  up — the 
cloisters  searched,  yet  the  Count  was 
not  to  be  found  J 

After  dismissing  the  monks  to  their 

cells 
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cells,  the  restless  abbot  once  more 
quitted  his.  Ambition  fired  liis  brain, 
and  would  not  let  him  sleep— fears 
began  to  alarm  him  ;  and  in  that  hour 
he  found  it  difficult  to  still  his  con- 
science. The  fearful  vicinity  of  the 
White  Cross  Knights  appalled  him ; 
the  sudden  disappearance  of  the 
Count,  proved  that  he  was  not  yet 
reduced  to  sufficient  subjection  j  and 
he  dreaded  lest  some  unlucky  mis- 
chance might  render  all  his  well  con- 
certed plans  finally  abortive.  The 
nearer  he  approached  the  consumma* 
tion  of  his  wishes,  the  stronger  the  fe- 
ver of  alarmed  fancy  and  restless  im- 
patience worked  upon  him.  He  trac- 
ed with  hurried  steps  the  dark  and 
winding  passages  of  the  cloisters,  and 
ever  and  anon  he  would  open  the  por- 
tal, bend  his  ear  to  the  night,  and 
listen  to  hear  if  all  was  still ;  but  he 
dared  not  trust  his  steps  abroad  at  thai: 

hour : 
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hour  :  and  yet  sometimes  his  courage 
mounted,  and  he  wished  to  wander 
near  the  mouth  of  that  dread  abyss, 
which  concealed  the  foes  of  his  faith, 
and  the  enemies  of  his  God.  He  as- 
pirated a  wish  that  to  him  it  might  be 
destined  to  discover  their  impious  de- 
signs, and  to  frustrate  their  guilty 
purposes.  He  recollected  once  hav- 
ing seen  Wildebrand  emerging  from 
the  statue  of  St.  Bridget.  He  was 
now  filled  with  suspicion  even  with 
fegard  to  Wildebrand ;  he  was  now 
convinced  that  he  was  a  White  Cross 
Knight,  and  that  it  was  to  that  order 
he  had  alluded,  when  he  hinted  to  him. 
on  what  terms  he  might  be  persuaded 
to  save  the  state  from  ruin.  He  was 
determined  their  next  meeting  should 
be  a  final  one — for  another  night  in 
their  vicinity  he  would  not  be  tempted 
to  spend.  A  thought  struck  him,  that 
through  the  statue   he  might  be  en- 

abled 
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abled  to  gain  the  secret  way  which 
descended  into  their  retreat.  He  de- 
termined to  explore  that  dread  path 
*ere  he  quitted  Riddarholmen,  that 
he  might  be  enabled  to  report  to  the 
king  himself  all  the  information  he 
had  been  able  to  procure  concerning 
this  extraordinary  affair. 


CHAR 
% 
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CHAP.  XVI. 


This  desert  seil 

Wants  not  her  hidden  lustre,  gems  and  gold. 

Nor  want  we  skill  or  art,  from  whence  to  raise 

Magnificence. 

Milton. 


And  thou,  sly  hypocrite. . . . 

avaunt ! 

Fly  thither  whence  thou  fled'st :  if  from  this  hour 
Within  these  hallow'd  limits  thou  appear. 
Back  to  th'  infernal  pit  I  drag  thee  chain'd  ! 

Milton. 

Xhe  long  and  unaccountable  absence 
of  Tigerhielm  and  his  friends,  had 
given  additional  force  to  those  reports 
which Wildebrand  and  hispartizans  had 
secretly  spread  to  his  prejudice.  The 
charge  of  treason  to  the  order,  and 
desertion  of  their  sacred  cause,  was 
no  longer  whispered  through  their 
ranks,  and  confided  with  secresy  and 
i/vli*>  caution 
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caution  to  the  ear  of  their  friends 
alone.  Their  suspicions  amounted 
now  to  conviction  —  the  charge  of 
treachery  was  loudly  proclaimed,  and 
industriously  propagated :  they  now 
met  each  other's  looks  with  a  feeling 
of  shame,  at  suffering  so  easily  such 
an  imposition  to  be  practised  on  them, 
and  were  indignant  that  they  had 
given  the  direction  of  their  high  can se 
into  the  hands  of  a  man  whom  they 
now  began  to  consider  only  in  the 
light  of  a  specious  charlatan.  The^ 
utmost  disorder  and  insubordination 
prevailed  in  their  subterraneous  re- 
treat, and  their  cruel  murders  and  a- 
trocious  excesses  so  stained  their  cha- 
racters as  soldiers,  that  several  of  the 
elder  knights,  whose  characters  claim- 
ed for  them  the  utmost  respect,  quitted 
the  mine  and  vaults  of  Riddarholmen 
castle  with  disgust,  when  they  found  their 
exertions  no  longer  successful  in  quelU 
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ing  the  mutinous  spirit  which  prevailed, 
and  restoring  the  wonted  order  and  dis- 
cipline which  used  to  distinguish  the 
KnightsoftheWhiteCross.Wildebrand, 
who  was  the  favourite  of  the  soldiery, 
Saw  himself  by  these  events  placed 
nearly  at  the  summit  of  his  hopes.  The 
soldiers  hailed  him  as  their  leader  \  and 
those  knights  who  were  better  entitled 
to  the  distinction,  gladly  waved  their 
claim,  in  the  hopes  of  seeing  order  at 
length  restored,  and  the  final  ruin  of 
the  confederacy  averted,  until  such 
time  as  their  old  chief  would  return 
and  resume  the  command. 

The  first  sacrifice  which  fell  to  the 
vindictive  spirit  of  Wildebrand,  on  his 
elevation  to  the  command,  was  the 
Baron  Kruzen,  to  whom  Christina  was 
attached,  and  who  was  shortly  to  be- 
come his  wife.  He  was  too  firmly 
bound  to  the  interests  of  his  absent 
chief,  to  vote  for  the  elevation  of  a 

man 
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man  whom  he  held  in  so  little  estima- 
tion as  Wiklebrand.  It  will  be  re- 
collected that  Christina  had  watched 
the  steps  of  Wildebiand  when  visiting 
the  cell  of  Rezzonico,  through  the 
statue  of  St.  Bridget.  Her  suspicions 
she -communicated  to  Kruzen,  who  in- 
cautiously let  fall  some  expressions  on 
the  subject,  which  were  reported  to 
Wiklebrand.  Shortly  after  Kruzen 
was  found  dead  in  his  bed  5  but  be- 
fore his  death  he  found  means  to  send 
off  a  secret  dispatch  to  Tigerhielm, 
infonning  him  of  the  desperate  state 
of  the  order.  Orders  were  issued  to 
apprehend  Christina,  who  had  fled 
from  the  chamber  of  Kruzen,  but  she 
fortunately  made  her  escape  through 
the  secret  passages  of  the  mine. 

Edda,  from  whom  we  have  so  long 
digressed,  remained  as  yet  safe  in  her 
retreat,  under  the  protection  of  Olaus 
and  Coruad.     The  long  protracted  ab- 

sence 
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sence  of  Adolphus  and  Montbazon 
filled  her  with  alarm  ;  but  Olaiis  con- 
stantly sustained  her  hopes,  and  Con- 
rad carefully  concealed  from  her  all 
information  concerning  Adolphus, 
wliich  might  add  to  her  uneasiness. 
The  dispatch  sent  by  Kruzen  before 
his  death,  reached  Tigerhielm,  and 
filled  him  with  surprise  and  conster- 
nation. He  received  it  too,  at  a  mo- 
ment of  immense  importance  to  all 
their  interests.  King  John,  dismayed 
at  seeing  his  land  laid  waste  from  one 
extremity  to  the  other — his  whole 
kingdom  steeped  in  blood,  and  the 
flower  of  his  troops  taken  by  surprise 
and  slain  by  unknown  and  terrible 
assailants,  determined  to  give  up  an 
attempt  which  had  already  cost  his 
subjects  so  dear  ;  and  he  privately  in- 
vested Prince  Charles,  who  was  a 
known  favourer  of  the  Lutheran  cause, 
with  full   powers  of  pardon,   a  free 

promise 
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promise  of  toleration,  and  a  guarantee 
that  the  design  so  odious  to  the  ma- 
jority of  all  classes  of  his  subjects,  as 
the  introduction  of  the  religion  of  the 
church  of  Rome,  should  be  abandoned 
for  ever*.    He  expected,  therefore,  on 
this  his  gracious  declaration,  that  all 
faithful  knights  would  return,  and  sup- 
port the  glory  of  his  crown,  and  that  all 
his  subjects,    of  every  denomination, 
would  be  recalled  to  their  former  alle- 
giance.    The  King  placed  a  body  of 
troops  at  the  disposal  of  Prince  Charles 
for  the  security  of  his  person,  in  treat- 
ing with  his  rebellious  barons  ;    and  as 
a  means  of  exterminating  any   band 
of  outlaws,  who  might  take  an  advan- 
tage of  the  troubles  of  the  times,  and 
who  might  not  be  induced  to  lay  down 
their    arms    when    every  pretext    of 
civil  war  had    ceased,  a  notice  to  the 
chief  of  the  White  Cross  Knights  had 
been  written  by  Prince  Charles   liim- 

•  Vide  Note  at  the  end  of  the  Volume. 
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self  on  his   appointment.     He   knew 
not,  however,  where  this  dread  chief 
was  to  be  found — ^but  the  billets  wxre 
dispersed  through  the  country,  and  at 
length   one  of  them  reached    Tiger- 
hielm  at  lliddarholmen.     That  chief 
instantly  took  the  resolution  of  trust- 
ing  in    the   Prince's   honour  for  the 
safety  of  himself  and  his  chosen  com- 
panions, and    set    out  to   meet   him 
in  the    place  appointed  for    the   in- 
terview.     But  'ere   the  terms   of  the 
treaty  were  sufficiently  adjusted,  and 
before   every  security  was  given  that 
was  necessary  to  insure  the  personal 
safety  of  each  member  of  the  confe- 
deracy,  the   account  of  the   disorder 
which  reigned  at  Riddarholmen  reach- 
ed Tigerhielm.     He  was  dismayed  at 
this   intelligence    for  many    reasons. 
The  excesses  w^hich  the  White  Cross 
Knights  were  now  guilty   of,    might 
possibly  irritate  the  king  so  much,  that 

he 
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he  might  feel  himself  justified  in  break- 
ing off  a  treaty  which  was  conducted 
in  the  face  of  such  dreadful  outrages. 
Nay,  his  life  and  the  lives  of  his  com- 
panions might  be   instantly  sacrificed 
as  an  atonement  for  the  wanton  bar- 
barity of  the  rest  of  the  order ;  and  at 
all  events  the  kingdom  ran  the  risk  of 
being  still  convulsed  by  the  atrocities 
of  these  mistaken  men.     In  vain  had 
the  king  selected  a  wise  and  virtuous 
prince  of  their  own  faith  to  give  peace 
to  their  bleeding  country  —  vain  was 
his  lenity  towards  his  rebellious  barons, 
—and  vain  all  the  cares  of  the  chief 
and  his  associates  to  secure  a  firm  and 
lasting   treaty    with  the  king,   if  the 
flames  of  civil  war  were  still  to  rage, 
and  if  the  storm,  which  the  presence 
and  awe-inspiring  name  of  Tigerhielm 
himself  had  contributed  to  raise,  should 
blacken  the  land  with  deeper  horrors 
— with  wider  ruin,  and  should  refuse 

to 
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to  be  stilled  by  that  voice  wliich  had 
bid  its  waves  roar,  and  first  set  its  dark 
billows  in  commotion. 

The  mind  of  Tigerhielm  was  rapid 
to  conceive,  and    swift  in  execution  ; 
iie  felt  his  soul  stirring  within  him,  and 
his  cheek  burning  with  shame,   at  the 
wild  pranks  of  these  hot-headed  boys, 
as  he  designated  his  absent  brethren. 
As  his  hand  and  arm  had  been  devoted 
to  the  good  cause  of  his  country,  its 
freedom   and   religion,    and   yet   was 
never  spotted  with  a  single  stain  in  that 
holy  warfare,  so  he  was  determined  to 
achieve  the  mighty  exploit  without  dis- 
honour,— to  reduce  his  rebellious  com- 
panions to  the  observation  of  that  ho- 
nourable   covenant    which    originally 
bound  them  together,  or  die,  if  they 
dared  to  violate  their  bond  ;  to  give  up 
his  life  in  defence  of  the  holy  laws  of 
justice  and  humanity,  and  in  uphold- 
ing and  perpetuating  by  his  example 

the 
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the  inviolable  faith  of  knighthood, — the 
proud  and  dignified  observance  of  the 
laws  and  ordinances  of  chivalry.  To 
offer  up  his  last  breath  as  a  sacrifice  to 
the  interests  of  that  country  which  he 
loved,  to  give  his  heart's  best  blood 
as  the  last  token  of  his  remembrance 
of  it,  and  expire  in  the  meridian  of 
his  splendour  and  his  fame,  'ere  his 
sun  should  set  in  clouds,  or  his  reputa- 
tion be  blasted  by  the  breath  of  dis- 
honourable imputation. 

Tigerhielm,  after  making  a  commu- 
nication to  Prince  Charles  and  his 
friends,  quitted  the  encampment,  where 
they  held  their  deliberations,  in  tlie  dis- 
guise of  a  pilgrim,  and  no  intreaties 
which  his  friends  made  use  of  could 
induce  him  to  lay  aside  the  purpose 
which  he  meditated. 

The  knights  having  elected  Wilde- 
brand,  Tigerhielm  was  deposed  in 
form,  and  as  a  solemn  ceremony  was 

VOL.  III.  L  necessary 
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necessary  to  denoance  him  as  an  enemy 
and  devote  him  to  the  daggers  of  the 
confederates,  Wildebrand  invited  them 
in  the  evening  to  a   solemn  banquet, 
where  he  proposed  to  enjoy  his  triumph, 
and   doom  the  hated   Tigerhielm  to 
inevitable  death.     In   the   meanwhile 
strict  orders  were  issued  to  the  sentinels 
on  duty,  that  in  case  of  Tigerhielm's 
approach,  their  harquebusses  should  be 
pointed    against    the    bosom    of   the 
traitor ;  and  Wildebrand,  who  felt  his 
heart  throb  with  fear  at  the  mere  men- 
tion of  his  name,  or  at  the  bare  pos- 
sibility of  his  obtaining  entrance  into 
the  mine,  ordered  the  guards  at  every 
pass  to  be  doubled,    and   he  recom- 
mended to  the  sentinels  of  the  watch 
the  utmost  caution  and  circumspec- 
tion. 

The  banqu(?t  was  now  set  forth, — 
the  wine  sparkled  in  the  goblet,  and 
the  table  groaned  beneath  a  profusion 

of 
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of  the  most  delicious  viands.  It  was 
given  in  one  of  the  caverns  of  the 
mine  which  was  separated  from  the 
great  shaft.  This  cavern  was  remark- 
able for  the  beauty  of  the  ore  and  the 
brilliancy  of  the  sparry  incrustations 
which  adorned  it ;  the  roof  was  ele- 
vated and  rose  in  the  form  of  a  dome 
from  the  sides  ;  the  continual  dropping 
of  the  moisture  which  trickled  through 
the  veins  of  ore  above,  had,  in  the 
course  of  centuries,  formed  pillars  of 
the  most  exquisite  beauty  between  the 
floor  and  the  roof;  the  sides  of  the 
cavern  and  the  surfaces  of  these  na- 
tural pillars  were  covered  with  chrystals 
of  various  forms  and  colours.  From 
the  roof  hung  innumerable  branches 
of  spar,  which  were  covered  with 
wreaths  of  artificial  flowers  which  des- 
cended along  the  sides  of  the  grotto, 
and  were  entwined  round  the  pillars ; 
and  by  the  many  coloured  crystals  with 
L  2  which 
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which  the  cavern  abounded,  the  blaze 
of  a  thousand  lamps  was  so  reflected 
and  multiplied,  that  the  brilliancy  of 
this  banquet  chamber  emulated  the 
splendour  of  day.  The  Knights  of 
the  White  Cross,  who  never  laid  aside 
their  iron  armour  by  night  or  by  day, 
were  seated  at  the  table.  The  luxury  of 
every  thing  around  them  confounded 
them  for  some  moments,  for  Wilde- 
brand  had  exerted  himself  and  his 
friends  for  their  entertainment,  and 
had  kept  the  preparations  a  secret,  in 
order  that  by  this  sudden  display  they 
might  be  dazzled  by  his  magnificence 
and  struck  with  the  contrast  which  he 
exhibited  to  the  stern  and  unsociable 
Tigerhielm. 

The  knights  were  astounded,  and 
they  smiled, — but  it  was  the  smile  of 
contempt,  and  not  of  pleasure  ;  and 
Wildebrand  was  disappointed  when  he 
perceived  their  stern  looks  under  their 

iron 
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iron  helmets,  looks  which  never  relaxed^ 
even  when  the  w^ine  was  ch'culated  ; 
but  he  took  courage  when  he  recollect- 
ed he  had  other  luxuries  to  surprise 
them  with.  In  the  course  of  the  ban- 
quet, on  a  signal  given  by  Wildebrand, 
several  female  dancers  wantonly  attired, 
suddenly  appeared  at  the  end  of  the 
grotto,  and  executed  a  voluptuous 
dance  to  wanton  measures ;  they  w^ere 
celebrated  courtezans,  who  liad  been 
captured  by  Wildeb rand,  and  who  were 
forced,  on  pain  of  death,  to  tread 
with  the  maze,  of  pleasure  and  to  fill 
with  the  song  of  joy  those  caverns 
which  threatened  to  become  their  eter- 
nal prison.  The.  stern  countenances 
of  the  knights  did  not  relax  during 
this  unexpected  exhibition;;  they  eyed 
these  mummers  with  indifference,  and 
gave.no  token  of  applause. 

As  soon  as  the  masque  was  ended, 
and  the  masquers  had  retired,  Wilde- 

L  3  brand. 
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brand,  who  guessed  that  somethhig 
more  solemn,  and  more  relative  to  the 
purposes  for  which  they  had  associated, 
would  command  a  deeper  interest,  gave 
orders  that  the  skull  sliould  be  set  forth, 
in  order  to  fill  that  horrid  bowl  of 
death  witli  the  symbol  of  Tio;erhielm's 
blood. 

At  this  moment  the  sentinels  of  the 
watch  gave  token  of  some  strange 
alarm,  and  the  knights  hearing  the 
confusion,  suddenly  rose  and  half  drew 
their  swords.  At  the  door  leading  in- 
to the  cloistei;  prisons  a  Franciscan 
Monk  had  been  found  lurking ;  the 
sentinels  had  seized  him,  and  while 
they  bore  him  along  with  loud  criesj 
they  mocked  him  and  smote  him,  but 
he  held  his  peace,  and  would  return  no 
answer  to  their  sarcasms.  Wlien  the 
knights  heard  this,  their  countenances 
lowered  with  anger,  and  they  com- 
manded the  Fransiscan  to  be  brought 

before 
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before  them ;  and,  impelled  by  their 
gloomy  fanaticism,  they  joined  to- 
gether  their  hands,  and  swore  by  their 
terrible  oath,  that  they  would  instant- 
ly drink  of  that  Fransiscan*s  blood. 
The  conscience  of  Wildebrand  sudden- 
ly smote  him ;  he  feared  that  this  Fran- 
siscan  Monk  was  no  other  than  the 
intrepid  Rezzonico.  He  had  given  him 
warning  to  avoid  the  approaches  of  the 
mine,  and  on  that  very  evening  did 
Rezzonico  purpose  leaving  Riddar- 
holmen,  bearing  with  him  a  covenant 
executed  by  Wildebrand,  in  which,  for 
a  certain  reward,  he  stipulated  to  be- 
tray his  associates  to  the  King.  Could 
it  be  possible,  that  the  Confessor  was 
taken  witli  this  document  of  his  trea- 
chery upon  him  ?  He  looked  around 
upon  those  terrible  knights,  and  he  felt 
Convinced  that  he  had  not  the  power 
of  saving  Rezzonico  from  their  deadly 
grasp ;  their  eyes  were  red  with  the 
L  4  expressioQ 
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expression  of  vengeance,  and  their 
gloomy  looks  were  turned  to  smiles  of 
triumph,  when  they  heard  the  foot- 
steps of  their  approaching  victim.  Fa- 
naticism had  so  iiardened  their  hearts 
and  perverted  their  understandings, 
that  they  might  be  taken  by  an  ob- 
server for  demons  who  thirsted  after 
human  blood,  and  exulted  in  inflicting 
torture  on  mankind.  The  knights, 
when  they  looked  round,  marked  the 
pale  cheek  and  irresolute  eye  of  Wilde- 
brand,  and  his  feelings  amounted  to 
agony  when  on  introducing  the  Monk 
he  recognized  by  marks,  in  which  he 
could  not  be  deceived,  the  cowl  of  the 
Abbot  Rezzonico.  The  Monk's  dress 
was  dreadfully  stained  with  blood,  and 
Wildebrand  in  that  moment  wished 
that  the  Monk  would  drop  down  dead, 
*ere  his  tongue  should  utter  that  which 
would  inevitably  destroy  him. 

The  guards   who  brought    in    the 

Monk 
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Monk  were  ordered  to  retire  and  wait 
without,  while  the  knights  arose,  and 
with  one  accord  demanded  of  the 
Monk  his  name,  and  the  errand  whicli 
brought  him  within  their  boundaries. 
Wildebrand  spoke  not,  but  he  gazed 
with  horrid  anxiety  upon  that  Monk, 
whose  face  was  so  shaded  by  his  cowl 
that  it  was  impossible  to  discern  a 
feature  of  his  countenance.  The 
Monk  spoke  in  answer  to  the  knights, 
and  Wildebrand  felt  instantly  relieved 
from  the  dreadful  w^eight  whicli  op- 
pressed him,  for  it  was  not  the  voice 
of  Rezzonico  1 

"  You  should  be  men,'*  exclaimed 

the  stranger,  **  whom  dire  misfortunes 

have  joined  in  fellowship.     If  I  read 

your  stern  countenances  arighty  ye 

are  men  who  .carve  out  justice  with 

your  swords   and  wait  not  on  the 

♦*  law's  delay,  nor  on   majesty's  pre- 

*^  rogative.  If  I  read  aright-r-ye  shew 

L  5  **  mercy 
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"  mercy  where  the  world,  guided  by 
"  its  dull  and  plodding  rules,  condemng 
"  and  punishes." 

"  No  more  of  this,'*  cried  several 
knights  in  anger,   "  Who  are  you  ?" 

"  I  am  not  what  I  seerriy^  replied 
the  stranger  with  warmth. 

"  Who  can  this  man  be  ?"  cried  the 
knights,  turning  to  one  another. 

"  Listen,"  said  the  stranger  calmly ; 
"  the  fame  of  a  warlike  brotherhood 
^*  has  filled  the  land — the  White  Cross 
**  Knights  have  risen  in  arms  and 
"  rescued  their  country  from  oppres- 
•*  sion  ;  the  rod  of  the  ruler  has  be- 
"  come  a  serpent  which  has  stung  his 
"  guilty  hand  I — The  shame,  the  eter- 
"  nal  shame  of  having   this  country 

ruled  by  priestcraft,  imbecility  and 

folly  they  have  warded  from  us,  and 

the  tyrant  bigot  they  have  caused 
"  to  tremble  on  his  throne.  Such  are 
"  their  acts  j  but  they  are  brave  war- 

<•  riors! 
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riors!  I  need  not  say  how  unlike 
"  the  gaudy  trappings  of  this  licen- 
"  tious  banquet  must  be  their  place  of 
"  solemn  meditation,  and  how  different 
**  their  exploits  to  yours !  You,  who 
"  are  content  perhaps  to  prey  on 
"  feeble  men,  whose  contributions 
*«  have  been  raised  by  stopping  the 
"  casual  and  unprotected  traveller,  and 
*•  whose  blades  have  never  been  stain- 
"  ed  but  with  the  blood  of  old  women 
**  and  children  !** 

A  murmur  ran  through  the  knights 
at  this  strange  address.  Wildebrand 
vociferated  angrily  that  the  stranger 
should  instantly  be  slain  j  but  the 
knights  returned  their  half  drawn 
swords  into  their  scabbards,  and  while 
they  confessed  to  one  another  that  they 
had  deserved  this  reproof,  they  re- 
solved to  let  the  stranger  proceed. 

The  stranger,  who  had  stood  with 

an  haughty  aii"  during   this  interrup- 

L  6  tion 
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tion,  now  sent  forth  the  same  awful 
tones  of  that  voice  which  ventured  to 
discourse  on  such  dangerous  matter. 
"  I  had  heard  of  the  fame  of  the 
"  White  Cross  Knights,"  continued 
he,  "  and  in  that  moment  of  cnthu- 
**  siasm  I  swore  to  join  them  and  de- 
vote my  Hfe  to  their  service.  I  have 
as  yet  been  unsuccessful  in  my 
search,  but  on  my  way  I  have  per- 
formed  a  deed  which  will  be  a  pass- 
port to  their  favour,  and  may  no 
"  doubt  cause  me  to  be  enrolled  in 
"  their  ranks." 

"  Aye  !  what  deed  ?  name  it  1"  cried 
the  knights. 

**  In  that  Abbey,"  continued  the 
stranger,  "  which  covers  the  eartli 
**  above  us  with  its  ruins,  I  took  shelter 
"  'ere  while  from  a  storm  which  sud- 
**  denly  came  violent  from  the  west ; 
"  concealed  in  one  of  its  dark  aisles 
**  I  listened  to  its  fuiy,  when  imme- 

*<  diately 
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diately  athwart  one  of  the  ruined 
arches  there  passed  by  me  a  man 
who  seemed  engaged  in  meditation, 
and  who  talked  busily  with  himself; 
I  lay  remote  from  his  observation, 
"  but  I  could  see  him  and  hear  him. 
"  It  was  a  Fransiscan  Monk,  who,  in 
**  the  soliloquy  which  I  overheard^ 
"  talked  of  his  .  hatred  of  the  White 
**  Cross  Knights,  and  of  their  high 
cause,  with  bitter  contempt.  He 
muttered  aloud  his  purposes  of  re- 
venge, nay  more,  of  his  power  to 
betray  and  destroy  them,  and  he 
«*  cursed  that  loud  storm  which  had 
"  stopped  him  on  his  journey  to  the 
"  King.  I  bid  the  storm  rage  on,  and 
while  it  roared  I  griped  the  Monk, 
I  dragged  him  by  the  hair  of  his 
head, — Sir  Knights  I  while  on  his 
knees  he  begged  for  mercy,  I  slew 
him  in  the  sanctuary !  I  threw  the 
"  dead  man's  cowl  around  me  for  a 

"  momentary 
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"  nioment«iry   disguise,    and   dragged 
"  his  body  from  the  Abbey  1** 

The  stranger  shewed  forth  from 
the  cowl  a  dagger  tinged  with  blood, 
lie  held  it  to\vards  the  knights  and  ex- 
claimed :  "  Behold  this  dagger  !  with 
**  this  I  slew  him,  and  from  its  blade 
**  his  blood  yet  drops  !'* 

The  knights  now  looked  on  the 
stranger  with  amazement,  and  a  mur- 
mer  of  approbation  ran  through  them 
at  this  sight ;  but  some  of  them,  in- 
cited by  Wildebrand,  who  could  not 
smooth  his  brow,  nor  conceal  his  ter- 
ror while  the  stranger  spoke,  cried  out, 
•*  he  only  deceives  us,  His  a  stratagem 
**  to  save  his  life." 

"  If  you  wish  for  the  proof  of  what 
"  I  advance,"  replied  the  stranger, 
"  seek  it  in  the  adjoining  shaft,  whither 
<*  I  threw  the  body  from  an  aperture 
'*  above,  in  doing  which  your  soldiers 
'*  seized  me  !'* 

^Vhile 
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While  some  of  the  guards  were  sent 
into  the  shaft  to  seek  for  the  body,  the 
stranger  stood  erect,  mute  and  of 
haughty  carriage.  Wildebrand,  who 
had  not  foreseen  the  consequences  of 
his  having  accused  the  stranger  of 
falsehood,  now  trembled  on  his  high 
seat,  and  it  was  not  without  dread  that 
he  saw  the  knights  every  moment 
viewing  the  stranger  vnth  increased 
approbation. 

In  a  few  moments  the  guards  re- 
turned, bearing  in  the  body.  They 
placed  it  on  a  low  platform  which  was 
situated  exactly  opposite  the  pedestal, 
on  which  the  names  of  those  con- 
demned by  the  tribunal  of  the  White 
Cross  were  inscribed.  This  pedesdal 
was  surmounted  by  the  human  skull 
from  whence  they  made  libations  pre- 
paratory to  the  sacrifice  of  a  victim, 
which  were  symbolical  of  the  blood 
of  the  condemned,  and  which,  after 

tasting 
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tasting  of  the  cup,  they  scattered 
abroad  to  the  four  points  of  heaven. 
There  was  a  blank  left  on  the  front  of 
the  pedesdali  which  on  that  night  was 
to  be  filled  up  with  the  name  of  Tiger- 
hielm.  It  was  observed  that  the 
stranger  stood  between  the  pedestal  and 
the  dead  body,  upon  which  he  looked 
alternately,  while  the  knights,  turning 
round  from  the  banquet,  rivetted  their 
looks  upon  these  strange  sights^  which, 
seen  by  the  glow  of  many  tapers,  and 
on  which  the  effulgence  of  many  co- 
loured crystals  played  with  changeable 
light,  afforded  a  strange  contrast  to 
the  luxurious  banquet  which  preceded 
it. 

The  body  was  mangled  in  its  fall, 
but  enough  w^as  visible  to  prove  it  the 
remains  of  the  wicked  and  aspiring 
Rezzonico !  His  countenance  retained 
a  severe  and  threatening  aspect,  even 
in  death,  and  upon  his  lips  was  visible 
^m-  that 
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that  curl  of  contempt  which  was  ha- 
bitual  to  him,  and  which  he  always 
shewed  towards  his  fellow  man.  There 
n)ight  be  traced  in  it  a  feeling  of  scorn 
for  the  species  which  never  deserted 
him  in  his  last  horn*,  and  which  seemed 
even  here  to  reign,  in  despite  of  the 
taunts  and  yells  of  triumph  which 
these  hell-hounds  exhibited,when  they 
recognized  in  the  lifeless  form  before 
them — the  ambitious  churchman, — 
the  intriguing  priest, — the  friend  of 
cruelty  and  oppression, — and  their 
greatest  and  most  formidable  enemy. 

The  knights  now  cried  out  together, 
that  the  stranger  was  worthy  to  be  en- 
rolled among  the  White  Cross  Knights, 
and  to  become  their  brother.  "  Ap- 
."  proach,"  exclaimed  the  knights, 
"  and  join  our  banquet!** 

The  stranger,  'ere  he  placed  himself 
at  the  table,  gave  one  look  upon  the 
dead;— and  it  was  visible    from  the 

dilation 
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dilation  of  his  form,  and  from  the 
lieaving  of  his  garment,  that  he  suf- 
fered great  emotion.  The  knights  who 
sat  nearest  to  him  could  hear  him  soft- 
ly exclaim,  "  Farewell !  proud  priest ! 
*'  ....  and  with  thee  perish  tyranny 
**  and  religious  persecution  for  ever ! 
**  If  by  thy  death  this  good  is  pur- 
**  chased,  I  have  done  a  glorious  deed. 
"  Let  thy  name,  and  the  remembrance 
**  of  thy  actions,  live  a  terrible  ex- 
**  ample  to  future  ages — that  hypo- 
**  crisy  never  goes  unpunished, — a  sin 
•*.  which  includes  almost  all  crimes ; 
"  for  he  that  deceives  his  God,  must 
"  be  cruel  and  unjust  towards  man  ! 
**  — Oh  !  God,  let  this  man  be  the  last 
"  sacrifice, — the  last  victim  whosei 
"  blood  may  be  shed  in   thy  name, 

"  oh  God ! Once  more,  Rezzo* 

**  nico, , . .  hypocrite  !  farewell  !'* 

The  stranger  now  approached  the 
table,  and  took  his  seat  among  the 

knights. 
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knights. — The  goblet  passed  quickly 
round;  but  the  stranger  neither  ate 
nor  drank ;  and  Wildebrand,  in  spite 
of  his  feigned  mirth,  felt  the  ague  of 
fear  whenever  he  looked  towards  that 
awe-inspiring  man.  The  mirth  of  the 
junior  knights  vanished  when  they 
heard  the  hollow  tones  of  his  chilling 
monosyllables,  and  the  elder  knights 
strove  in  vain  to  engage  him  in  dis- 
course. Wildebrand,  whose  situation 
became  every  moment  more  painful, 
now  assumed  a  solemnity  of  manner, 
while  he  addressed  the  knights,  and 
reminded  them  of  the  serious  business 
which  was  to  conclude  the  evening. 
He  desired  that  the  guards  should  set 
forth  the  fatal  bowl,  and  he  com- 
manded the  stranger  to  withdraw. 

"  He  is  our  brother,'*  cried  some  of 
the  knights  ;  "  let  him  remain  !** 
•    **  Let  him  remain !"  resounded  from 
every  side  of  the  cavern. 

Wildebrand 
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Wildebrand  was  forced  to  yield  to 
the  general  voice. — He  filled  the  boxvl 
of  death ;  but  'ere  he  drank  he  reca- 
pitulated the  treason  of  Tigerhielm. 
*'  ^Tis falser*  cried  a  voice. 
**  Whence  comes  that  interruption  ?" 
demanded  Wildebrand  j  yet  all  the 
knights  were  silent. 

When  Wildebrand  had  drank,  but 
'ere  the  knights  had  touched  the  fatal 
draught,  the  stranger  stood  up.  "  Give 
*<  me  the  bowl,"  cried  he. 

The  knights  admired  the  readiness 
with  which  he  joined  in  their  ceremo- 
nies. The  stranger  took  the  fatal 
skull,  but  paused  'ere  he  drank.  "  Ta 
"  the  death  of  the  traitor. . . .  Wilde- 
"  brand !"  he  exclaimed. 

"  Hah  1'*  cried  Wildebrand.  "  Sir 
"  Knights  assist  your  chief.*' 

"  Assist  ^owr  chief,  I  cry,"  said  the 
stranger  who  rose  and  dashed  away 
the  cowl,  and  stood  forth  a  warrior, 

whose 
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whose  coat  of  steel  was  embossed  with 
gold,  and  whose  terrific  helmet  and  de- 
vice proclaimed  the  terrible  Tigerhielm. 
The  elder  knights  stood  up  by  the 
side  of  their  glorious  chief,  whose  pre- 
tended treasons  his   presence    alone 
seemed  to  refute.     But  some   of  the 
junior   knights,    and  a   party   of  the 
guards,  headed  by  Otter,  who  rushed 
in  during  the  confusion,  joined  Wilde- 
brand,  who  stood  on  his  defence,  and 
with  loud  cries  in  vain  commanded 
them  to  cut  down  the  traitor.     The 
lordly  port,  and  terrific  appearance  of 
Tigerhielm,  seemed   to  hold   his   re- 
creant associates  at  bay.     But  all  the 
knights  drew  forth  their  swords ;  and 
the  clashing  of  their  steel  and  their 
shouts  at  their  terrible  onset,  now  re- 
verberated through  the  cavern.  In  the 
loudest  of  the  confusion  the  voice  of 
Tigerhielm  might  be  heard  accusing 
Wildebrand  of  a  base  design  to  betray 

them, 
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them,  and  vouching  the  agreement  to 
that  effect,  which  he  had  discovered 
on  the  person  of  Rezzonico,  as  a  proof 
of  liis  assertion.  The  minds  of  se- 
veral of  Wildebrand's  friends  began 
to  waver  ait  this  inteUigence ;  those 
knights  who  had  joined  him,  now  de- 
serted him,  and  the  soldiers  headed 
by  Otter  and  Ulfsax,  were  all  who 
remained  fighting  on  his  side.  The 
powerful  arm -of  Tigerhielm  and  his 
fellow  knights  quickly  routed  them 
from  the  cavern ;  but  they  unfortu- 
nately made  good  their  retreat  to  the 
deserted  part  of  the  mine,  in  which 
was  situated  the  turret  of  Tigerhielm, 
which  Wildebrand  had  discovered. 
The  passage  which  led  to  this  shaft  was 
so  narrow,  that  Wildebrand  and  his 
party  found  no  difficulty  in  fortifying 
it,  by  rolHng  down  the  loose  rocks 
against  the  aperture  in  such  a  manner, 
that  it  was  found  impossible  to  force  it. 

Tigerhielm 
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Tigerhielm,  when  he  discovered  the 
strength  of  their  position,  resolved  on 
withdrawing  his  force  from  the  mine 
altogether.  He  closed  up  all  tlie  aper- 
tures leading  into  the  shaft  w^here 
Wildebrand  had  taken  refuge  with  his 
troops,  who  were  ever  kept  vigilant 
and  on  the  alert.  The  provisions  were 
removed  from  the  interior  of  the  mine, 
out  of  the  reach  of  the  besieged,  and 
there  seemed  every  probability  that 
Wildebrand  and  his  desperate  associ- 
ates would  be  forced  by  hunger,  in 
a  few  days,  to  surrender  at  discretion. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.  XVII. 

His  notes  are  heard 

At  noon  ofuiglit,  where,  on  the  coast  of  blood. 

The  lacerated  son  of  Angola 

Howls  forth  his  sufferings  to  the  moaning  wind  ; 

And  when  the  awful  silence  of  the  night 

Strikes  the  chill  death-dew  to  the  mnnPrer's  heart ! 

He  speaks  in  every  conscience-prompted  word. 

Half  uttered,  half  suppressed. 

Remains  of  H.  K,  White. 

Passing  along  the  narrow  corridore, 
which  led  to  the  cell  of  the  monks  in 
St.  Bridget's  cloister,  the  Count  Mag- 
nus Morner  had  recognized,  to  his 
infinite  dismay,  the  voice  of  Herman 
in  conference  with  Rezzonico.  He 
could  not  gather  the  purport  of  their 
discourse — but  the  friendly  tone  in 
which  they  spoke  —  the  mention  of 
Waldemar  and  Albertina  —  his  own 
name  too,  which  he  heard  at  intervals, 

conspired 
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conspired  to  fill  him  with  su&picion  i^f 
the  confessor,  and  appreliension  of  his 
designs.      He  took  the  resolution  of 
instantly  quitting  the  abbey,  unknown 
to  Rezzonico  :   he  effected  this  by  re- 
moving the  decayed  iron  grating  which 
defended  the  window  of  his  cell.  Thii> 
circumstance  of  being   thrown   once 
more  an  outcast  on  the  world,  whetted 
his    terrible    purpose    respecting    the 
Olofs  J  and  on  his  way  to  the  borders 
of  the  lake,  he  reviewed  the  various 
calamities  and  misfortunes  of  his  life  ^ 
d\[  of  which  this  erring  casuist  referred 
to   his    fa\'oiu'ite   system    of   fatality, 
:ndcr  whicli  he  thought  it  was  doom- 
ed that  he  should  not,  nor  could  not 
prosper.     By  this    extraordinary  line 
of  argument  whicli   he   adopted,   he 
became   strengthened   in  his    terrible 
purpose  ;  and  he  resolved  either  to  re- 
dress his  wrongs,  or  to  revenge  them — 
by  tiie  extirpation  of  the  family  of  the 
vet.  TiJ.  M  Oloi>. 


Olofs.     He  had  taken  the  prccautior^ 
'ere  he  quitted  the  abbey,  to  lay  aside 
the  lay  brother's  habit,  and  he  resumed 
the  common  miner's  dress  again,   a» 
better  adapted  for  the  purpose  of  con- 
cealment.    He  hid   his  poignard  be- 
neath his  vest,  so  that  lie  imagined  he 
should  avoid  all  suspicion  by  the  way. 
But  the  quick   and  irresolute  move- 
ment of  his  eyes,  and  the  agitation  of 
his  frame,  might  have  betrayed  that  he 
had    some   wicked   purpose    in    con- 
templatiori.      It  was  twilight  when  he 
arrived  on  the  shores  of  the  lake/  The 
whole  landscape  was  massed  in  gloomy 
indistinctness :    the   wind   blew  shrill 
through  the  rents  of  his  coarse  cloak  5 
and  when  he  stood  to  gather  breath, 
after    his    hurried   walk,    the    brown 
leaves  of  winter  fell  thick  around  him. 
The  heart  of  this  man  did  not  relent  ^ 
the    finger    of    Providence    had    not 
touched  it !  nay,  from  all  the  gloomy 

images 
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images  around  him,  he  borrowed  gloo- 
mier thoughts ;  and  he  sought  to  turn 
all  circumstances  to  evil,   and  to  har- 
den his  own  heart.     Upon  that  heaven 
which  spread  itself  above  him,  he  did 
not  dare  to  look ;  upon  that  God  who 
speaks  in  all  things,   he  did  not  dare 
to  think  !    There  was  but  one  image 
which  filled  his  mind,  and  upon  which 
he  turned  with  agony — his   own  mi- 
sery —  his  degradation — his   despair  I 
He  would  sometimes  stop  in  his  course 
and  beat    his  forehead    distractedly, 
-.ear  up  his   hair    by   the  roots,    and 
bruise  his  body  on  the  ground :  but 
c^oon  a  miserable  calmness  would  suc- 
ceed ;  a  fixed   and   subdued  energy, 
w^hich   bound   up  his   muscles   for  a 
time,  but  it  threatened  a  terrible  con- 
vulsion  which  would   again   derange 
him.      He  came   to  the  banks  of  a 
river  which  he  was  obliged   to  cross 
in  hh  wiiy  to  Olof's  cottage.     It  was 
M  ^  a 
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a  rougli  and  mountain  torrent,  whicli 
took  its  rise  at  some  disttmce  among  the 
hills,  and  descended  down  tiieir  nigged 
sides  into  the  lake.  Heavy  rains  had 
fallen  which  had  swelled  the  stream  be- 
yond its  banks.  The  bridge  which  the 
Count  expected  to  find  at  the  place 
where  he  stood,  had  been  swept  away  by 
the  violence  of  the  flood— not  a  vestige 
of  it  remamed  ;  and  a  few  planks  of  its 
flooring  now  and  then  emerged  from 
the  red  and  heavy  mass  of  the  w^aters. 
Some  peasants'  cottages,  W'hich  were 
situated  higher  up  on  its  banks,  had 
been  destroyed  by  this  sudden  inun- 
dation. The  cattle  had  perished  in 
the  fold ;  and  many  of  the  miserable 
inliabitants  had  been  swallowed  up  by 
tlieflood,  when  endeavouring  to  save 
their  property  from  ruin. 

The  Count,  while  he  hurried  to  .and 
fro,  upon  a  little  point  of  land  which 
now  formed  the  river's  boundary  to- 
wards 
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wards  the  lake,  listened  with  a  moody 
spirit  to  the  roaring  of  the  gloomy 
water.      He   saw  before   him   a  spot 
where    several    contending     currents 
struggled   in    their    course ;    and    so 
great  was  the  whiteness  of  the  foam, 
that  it  created  in  tliat  dark  tide  a  spot 
of   light,  through    which   the    Count 
saw,   or  imagined   he   saw,  the  dark 
bodies   of   drownino;  men    emerffinc^ 
and   disappearing  —  he  beheld  borne 
before  him  at  intervals  the  wreck  of 
all  things  —huge  beams  of  timber ;  the 
remains  of  their  cottages;  and  trees 
torn  up  by  the  roots.     The   bloated 
carcasses  of  animals   floated  by    him 
down  the  centre  of  the   stream  ;  and 
x)nce  he  shaped  an  object,  which  was 
Jboriie  along  liglitly  and  rapi.lly,  into 
an  infant's  cradle  ;  and  he  thoughthe 
heard  its  miserable  wailing  ...  its  cry 
(pf  death  ! 

While  the  Count  gazed  on  these  sights 
M  3  of 
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of  horror,   the  river  gained  further  on 
the  bank.     The  spot  where  the  Count 
stood    became   gradually   surrounded 
with  water ;  and,  on  looking   around 
liim,  he  uttered  a  convulsive  cry  of 
horror,  when  he  saw  every  possibility 
of  retreat  cut  off.     While  he  looked 
round   him  in  despair,   he    espied    a 
little  bark  making  its  way  with  diffi* 
culty   across  the  breakers  which  the 
river  formed  where  it  discharged  it- 
self  into  the  lake.     His  cry  must  have 
been  heard;    and   his  agitated    gait 
must  have  denoted  his   distress ;  for 
the  little  bark,  'ere  it  crossed  to  the 
opposite  shore,  stood  up  for  the  small 
point  of  land  on  which  the  Count  was 
exposed  to  such   imminent   danger : 
its   space  was  contracted  every   mo- 
ment by  the  swelling  of  the  waters, 
and    in     a    few    minutes    he     must 
inevitably  have  perished.     When   the 
bark  approached,  the  Count  waded  as 

far 
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far  as  he  could  through  the  water  to 
meet  it ;  but  tiie  youth  who  held  the 
helm  started  when  he  beheld  the  sa- 
vage appearance  and  blood-shot  eye  of 
the  man,  whom  at  the  risk  of  his  own 
life  he  came  to  succour* 

"  Thou  wilt  not  harm  us,''  cried 
the  youth,  "  if  w<3  take  thee  in  P^— 
**  or  perchance  it  is  thy  misery  has 
**  given  thee  that  desperate  look  ?  say, 
**  are  w^e  too  late  to  save  thy  wife  and 
♦*  children?  is  it  their  loss  grieves 
**  thee?" 

**  I  am  a  miserable  man,'*  cried  the 
Count,  **  I  stand  alone  in  the  world !" 

**  Ah  1  he  has  lost  his  love,  and  that 
**  has  craz'd  him  !'*  cried  from  the 
boat  a  female  voice  of  great  sweet- 
ness, "  save  the  man  of  misery !" 

The  youth  now  assisted  the  Count 
into  the  boat,  and  immediately  shaped 
his  course  circuitously,  in  order  to 
cross  the  mouth  of  the  river.     The 

M  41  Count 
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Count  sat  down  in  a  retired  part  of  the 
boat,  and  as  the  moon  was  now  ris- 
ing, he  drew  his  hat  over  his  eyes,   in 
order  to  conceal  his  countenance  from 
the    observation    of   his  companions. 
He  raised  his  eyes  furtively  and  with 
wonder  on  the  female  who  had  inter- 
ceded   for   him,   and  whom   he    now 
beheld  in  the  moon's  Hght.    Her  dress 
was  disposed  with  a  taste  and  elegance 
far  above  the  appearance  of  a  cottager. 
Her    slender    %ure,    which    seemed 
shrouded   by  the   white    sail    against 
which  she  stood,  was  exquisitely  form- 
ed ;  her  dark  and  luxurant  hair  floated 
in  the  breeze  of  night,  and  her  hands 
were  elapsed  across  her  bosom,  while 
with    an  eye   filled  with  a   wild  and 
alaiming    expression,    she    gazed  in- 
tently   and   silently  upon    the   rising- 
moon.       The  beauty  of  her  counte- 
nance   touched    the    Count    with    a 
strange  and  indefinable  cnxotion ;  and 

whe:; 
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'wrhen  he  turned  from  her  towards  the 
youth  who  held  the   hehn,   he  behekl 
in  his  the  oj.en,  manly,   and  innocent 
expression  which  irresistibly  seizes  on 
the  heart,  and   fills  the  beholder  with 
confidence,    benevolence,    and    hope. 
He  turned  away  his  eyes  from  them,* 
and  fixed  theni  on  the  darkest  part  of 
the  landscape:  he  could  not  contem- 
plate  innocence,  beauty,    and   youtli, 
and   still-  harbour  in   his  heart   those 
guilty    thoughts    to    which    he    had 
deUvered  his    mind.      He    could  not 
turn  back  to  the  days  of  his  youth, 
when  he  was   of  their  years,  without 
feeling  all  the  pangs  of  the  most  ex- 
cruciating remorse.     He  feared    also 
that  his  heart  might   be   moved  and 
softened  in  his  own  despight;  and  he 
sougUt  to  acquire  sterner  feelings  by 
darker   contemplations.       The    maid, 
after  a  long  pause,   began   to  snig  as 
the  boat  was  rolling  slow  and  heavily 
M  5  throng k 
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through  the  sullen  breakers.  But  she 
tvandered  from  the  air,  and  her  voice 
warbled  so  wildly,  and  she  soared  into 
such  lofty  flights  of  rapid  and  difficult 
execution,  trembling  on  the  very  verge 
of  discord,  and  then  sweetly  falling 
"With  graceful  cadence  into  the  ori- 
ginal air,  that  it  was  impossible  for 
those  who  heard  her  to  remain  un- 
moved at  her  song :  yet  that  melody 
was  so  strange  and  sadly  wild,  that 
the  Count  while  he  listened  found 
himself  strangely  moved — such  sounds 
as  these,  so  fraught  with  woe  and  la- 
mentation, appeared  to  be  the  terrible 
prelude  of  the  dark  deeds  which  were 
1:0  mark  that  night.  He  thought  he 
recognized  in  the  original  air  one  that 
he  had  heard  in  his  youth,  and  he  ob- 
served aloud  to  the  young  peasant, 
that  he  had  in  his  younger  days  heard, 
but  could  not  recollect  the  name  of 
uie  ditty. 

♦•  Aye!** 
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**  Aye!'*  said  the  youth,  **  you 
**  inirst  be  a  stranger  in  these  parts, 
**  if  you  don't  recollect  that  air — ^liavc 
**  you  never  heard  of  Sigismund  Count 
''  of  Morner?" 

The  Count  groaned  in  anguish,  and 
after  a  moment  nodded  h-is  head  in  the 
iffirmative. 

**  Mayhap,   then,"    continued   the 

youth,    <*  you  have  heard  of  the  Curse 

'*  ofVlrica^  an(l   all   the  misfortunes 

•*  which  the  family  have  suffered  in 

*  consequence  of  it.'^ 

The  feelings  of  the  Count  were  now 
Jmost  too  excruciating  to  admit  of 
concealment.  He  shaded  his  face 
with  his  hand,  v/hile  the  youth  coiv 
<inued,  "  The  ditty  which  my  sistei^. 
**  sings  was  composed  in  a  moment  of 
'*  despondency,  and  at  a  time  when 
**  the  Curse  of  Ulrica  was  fulfilling, 
•*  by  an  old  bard  who  was  attached 
**  to  tibe  fortin^es  of  the  bouse*  If  I 
M  6  *'  tboughi 
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*'  thought  the  words  would  amCise 
'*  you,  I  would  ask  my  sister  to  join 
*'  them  with  the  melody  she  now 
"sings;  but  she  is  not  quite  in  her 
"  right  mind,  owing  to  the  death  of 
"  her  lover,  and  the  dangers  she  bar. 
"  narrowly  escaped  from— but  she  will 
"  be  well  anon,  and  then  you  tjhall 
"  hear  them." 

"  No,  no,"  cried  the  Count.  **  I 
"  have  no  wish  to  hear  them — they 
"  will  drive  me  mad,"  thought  he, 
**  I  cannot  look  upon  them  nor  listen 
"  to  them  wit'iout  feeling  a  woman's 
*'  fears  and  fondness  tillino;  my  heart 
''  — \l  .is  not  becau«^e  they  saved  my 
"  wretched  life — no,  no,  I  must  hate 
*'  them  and  all  mankind." 

The  miserable  Count  now  leaned 
over  the  side  of  the  boat,  and  as  he 
viewed  the  receding  shore,  he  espied 
rd  ittle  landing  place,  wliich  was  form- 
ed among  some  low  flat  rocks,  which 

ran 
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ran  down  to  the^  water's  edges.  From 
this  spot,  a  little  black  path  was  worn 
in  th.^  snowy  ground,  which  wound 
among  the  cliffs  for  a  short  distance, 
and  was  then  lost  in  the  woods  which 
covered  them.  The  Count  now  point- 
ed out  this  place  to  the  youth,  and 
requested  him  to  put  him  on  shore  at 
the  landing  place. 

"  You  had  better  come  home  to 
**  our  cottage,"  cried  the  youth,  **  I 
"  can  promise  you  a  good  welcome, 
**  and  good  cheer.^^ 

*<  No,  no/'  replied  tl^e  Count,  <*  I 
**  am  in  misery  and  poverty — I  can 
"  only  repay  you  with  my  poor  thanks 
*<  —why  should  I  diminish  your  little 
**  store?  set  me  on  yon  dark  shore, 
**  good  youth,  'tis  all  the  favour  I  de- 
'*  mand." 

**  Nay,  nay,  come  with  us,"  said  the 
*<  the  youth;  "  the  miserable  and  poor 
"  were  never  driven  from  our  cottage  ; 

**  the 
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"  the  misfortunes  you  have  suffered 
•*  are  not  owing  lo  i/our  imprudence 
**  or  criminiility  j  u  is  the  awtul  visi- 
•*  tation  of  heaven  which  has  deprived 
"  you  and  many  other  peasants  of 
"  their  homes  and  property.'* 

"  This  cuts  to. the  heart  1"  Maculated 
the  Count  mentally. 

"  Such  as  I  have  described,"  con- 
tinued the  youth,  •*  who  are  not  re- 
**  duced  to  want  bv  their  own  exces- 
**  ses,  are  always  sure  of  finding  a 
"  friendly  welcome  from  my  father, 
*»  Axel  Olof.'* 

The  Count  started  up  in  the  boat> 
and  while  he  rolled  his  eyes  wildly  on 
them  he  whispered  softly,  **  Olof  their 
"  father!" 

••  And  as  for  payment,  we  demand 
•*  it  not,"  cried  the  youth,  without 
taking  notice  of  the  Count's  move- 
>r!ent,    *'  my  father  is  thriving  in  all 
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"  his  concerns,  heaven  shines  upon  his 
grey  and  venerable  head  1" 
Hail  !'*  repeated  the  Count,  "hea- 
•«  van  shines  upon  lilm — upon  Ol()fI'* 

The  Count  now  so  vehemently  in- 
sisted on  being  put  on  shore,  that  the 
youth  turned  the  head  of  the  boat  to- 
wards land  reluctantly,  but.  he  saw  it 
was  in  vain  to  press  the  stranger  fur- 
ther.  While  they  rapidly  approached 
the  bank,  the  Count's  eyes  would 
wander  from  the  shore  he  gazed  on, 
and  fix  upon  Carl  and  Christine^.  His 
features  would  then  assume  a  deadlier 
cast,  and  his  hand  v/ould  involuntarily 
elasp  the  handle  of  the  poignard  which 
tvas  concealed  under  his  vest.  The 
tones  of  Christina's  v/ild  song  would 
at  times  seem  to  sooth  him,  and  at 
others  his  transports  from  that  incom- 
prehensible melody  would  amount  to 
{•ngovernable  frenzy. 
When  they  reached  the  bank,  Carl 

inter* 
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interrupted  tlie  Count's  strange  reverier 
by  demanding  whither  he  intended  to 
proceeil  when  they  put  him  on  sh6re  ? 
*•  The  path  you  behold,"  said  he,' 

*  leads  to    no   town    or    hamlet,    *tis 

*  merely  a  way  worn  by  our  feet  when 

*  we  descend  these  cliffs  to  fish  from 

*  yonder  rocks — you  had  better  come 

*  with  us,  'tis  shorter  by  water  than 

*  by  that  path  to  my  father's  cottage." 
**  Hah!"    cried  the  Count,    "that 

**  path  leads  to  OloPs  cottage  ?" 

Carl  nodded  in  the  affirmative,  while 
theCount  seemed  buried  in  thought. 
When  the  boat  touched  the  shore, 
the  Count  gazed  on  them  both  for  a 
moment,  and  then  leaped  with  preci- 
pitation on  the  rocks.  He  spoke  not 
to  them  when  they  parted,  but  gazed 
on  them  vacantly  while  their  little 
bark  receded.  He  sat  buried  in  re- 
verie ibr  some  time  upon  the  cold 
rocks,  which  were   dripping  with  the 

spray 
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spray  of  the  lake.     He  heard  again, 
at   intervals,    that   plaintive    ditty   so 
strangely  wild,   mingling  with  the  agi- 
tation of  its   waters ;   and  to  his  agi- 
tated mind   and   dejected  spirits,   the 
hollow  sound  of  the  wind,   as  it  swept 
among  the  cliffs  above  him,  and  rustled 
through    the    solemn    foh'age    of   die 
pines,  appeared  to  utter  strange  things. 
He  now  lost  sight  of  the  bark,  which 
was  borne  rapidly  before   the   wind  ; 
and  on  the  lake  over  which  the  Count 
now  threw  an  anxious  look,  not  a  speck 
was   discernible   which  might  denote 
the  distant  sail  approaching  OloPs  cot- 
tage,-7-for  the  Count  was  apprehensive 
lest  his  purpose  might  be  thwarted  by 
the  approach  of   some  of  the  neigh- 
bouring hinds.      He  gazed  long  upon 
the  water,  but  he  could   discern   no 
moving  object  except  the  liquid  sur- 
face undulating  in  the  moon's  light, 
V'hich  spread  in  a    line  of  silver  from 

sliore 
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shore  to  shore.     Tlie  Count  looked  up 
and  cursed  her  light,  which  beheld  his 
actions  and  might  betray  him  'ere  he 
perpetrated  the  fatal  deed.    The  Count 
spent  many  hours  in  tracing  the  turns 
of  that  devious  path.      It  was   mid- 
night when  he  crossed  the  sandy  beach 
which  led  from  the  lake  to  Olof's  cot- 
tage.    The  little  bark  was  drawn  up 
upon  the  strand  ;  as  he  stopped  to  ex- 
amine it,  he  reflected  that  it  therefore 
\vas  evident  that  Carl  and  Christina  had 
arrived  safe  at  the  cottage,    and  he 
murmured  in   vain  a   wish   that  the 
waves  had  swallowed  them  on  their 
way,  and  saved  him  from  the  judg- 
ment of  having  their  blood  upon  his> 
head.      He   advanced    cautiously  to- 
wards the  cottage,  and  he  trod  lightly, 
lest  the  motion  of  the  sand  beneath 
his  feet    should    betray   him    to    the 
watchful  ear.     He  walked  round  the 
cottage  several  times,   and  anxiously 

listened 
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listened  at  every  crevice  to  hear  if  all 
was  still  within,-— he  heard  nothing  but 
the  hard  breathing  of  the  sleepers,  and 
the  indistinct  sounds  of  those  who 
murmured  in  their  dreams.  But  to  the 
Count's  quick  and  apprehensive  con- 
science there  appeared  to  be  voices 
within  which  talked  beneath  their 
breath  of  strange  and  terrible  things, 
— "  perhaps,"  thought  he,  *'  they  do 
'*  relate  their  dreams  to  one  another^ 
**  a  vision  of  horrors,  and  so  being 
'*  comforted,  they  will  address  them- 
'<  selves  to  sleep  again  j'*  or  was  it 
merely  his  fancy  gave  him  the 
<ilarm  ?  When  he  looked  around, 
fearing  that  some  one  overlooked  him, 
he  imagined  strange  shadows  beckon" 
ed  to  him  in  each  gloom ;  his  fears 
peopled  the  mountain  depths,  and  the 
recesses  of  each  woody  vista  with  un- 
natural forms,  and  in  the  babbling  wind 

he 
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he  heard  their  airy  tongues  in  that  so- 
Htary  hour. 

He  stood  at  the  door  of  the  cottage, 
— he  had  bent  to  raise  the  latch.     He 
knew   full  well  the   inhabitants   of  it 
trusted  to  the  well  known  honest  cha- 
racter of  the  country  for  their  security. 
Here  was  no  precaution  taken  against 
the  midnight  robber  and  assassin  ; — 
its  inmates  had  laid  themselves  down 
to  sleep  in  innocence  and  in  security  ; 
they  were  not  concious  of    harming, 
nor  possessed  even  with    the  wish   of 
disturbing  the  repose  of  their  greatest 
enemy,  who  now  stood  at  their  gate; — 
they  were  at  peace  with  all  the  world, 
and  they   reposed  themselves   in   the 
conviction,  that  the   world   was  tlieir 
friend,  and  in  the  confidence  that  they 
should   again    wirness    the    morning's 
blessed   Hglit.       The    Count   had  not 
courage   to  raise    the    latch  of  their 
hospitable  door  j-^-that  threshold  was 

neve: 
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never  yet  crossed  but  by  friendly 
feet:  he.  had  but  to  knock  and  awake 
them  'y  they  would  minister  to  his 
wants — pour  comfort' into  his  afflicted 
spirits — supply  him  with  their  choicest 
food,  and  chafe  his  benumbed  and 
frozen  limbs  before  their  hospitable 
iiearth.  They  would  be  bountiful  and 
lavish  in  their  giving — yea,  and  feel 
themselves  honoured  by  his  taking. 

While   these   thoughts   crossed   his 
mind,  and  prevented   his   passing  the 
doorway,  the  necessity  of  taking  their 
Hves  troubled  him.     A  passing  sound, 
which  resembled  that  sad  ditty  which 
told  of  the  misfortunes  of  his  house, 
struck  his  ear.     It  was  Christina,  who, 
for  an  instant,  warbled  in  her  sieep^ 
It  was  a  faint  and  momentary  sound  ; 
yet  it  tired  a  train  of  quick  assembhng 
thoughts,  which  roused  the  devil  that- 
slumbered  in  his  heart.     He  rolled  his 
eye  in  quest  of  some  obscure  and  un^ 

frequented 
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frequented  passage, — such  a3  became 
a  murderer  to  steal  through.     In  the 
back  part  of  the  cottage  he  observed 
a  little  wooden  shutter  a  few  feet  from 
the  ground,  which  he  had  no  doubt 
opened  into  one  of  the  bed  rooms.  He 
advanced  towards  it  rapidly  and  placed 
his  foot  in  one  of  the  interstices  be- 
tween the  logs  which  formed  the,  cot- 
tage,.— he  was  startled  by  a  tali  shadow 
which   played  on  part  of  the  cottage 
near  him.     He  turned  his  head  with, 
out  moving  from  his  position,  and  was 
relieved  from  his   fears  by  observing 
that  it  was  cast  by  one  solitary  pine 
which   grew  beside  the  cottage,  and 
whose  taper  summit  was  now  and  then 
bowed  by  the  passing  breeze.     The 
little  shutter  yielded  to  the  pressure  of 
his  hand,  and  in  a  moment  he  felt  him- 
self on  the   flooring  of  a  small  cham- 
J^er  ; — he  heard   in   a  corner   of  the 
room  the  heavy  breathings  of  one  \\  ho 

slumbered  ; 
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tilumbered  ;  the  liglit  was  faint  and 
only  enabled  him  to  distinguish  a  small 
bed.  The  face  of  the  sleeper  he  could 
not  distinguish,  but  it  was  sufficient  for 
him  that  it  was  an  Olof  who  slept 
there  ;  that  peaceful  slumber  too  which 
denoted  the  innocent  mind  troubled 
him,  and  he  wished  speedily  to  end  it. 
He  placed  his  hand  upon  his  poignard 
and  was  about  to  advance  ; — he  pre- 
pared himself  to  become  the  agent  of 
destruction  when  he  was  withheld  ; — 
he  felt  himself  fearfully  enthralled  by 
a  dread  which  shook  his  guilty  soul 
with  acute  horror.  He  feared  to  cope 
with  the  powers  of  heaven,  who  watch 
and  guard  the  pillows  of  the  just. 
Was  it  to  be  permitted  to  him  to  roll 
backward  in  their  course  the  inscru- 
table and  irresistible  decrees  of  des- 
tiny ?  Was  he  to  oppose  the  immutable 
and  predestinated  course  of  events, 
and  say  to  the  ocean  of  future  years 

rolling 
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rolling  dimly  onward,  Vvith  tins  aim 
will  I  stay  thee — thus  far  shall  thou 
come  and  no  farther  ?  The  terrible 
conHict  of  his  soul  sliewed  that  he 
feared  to  be  thwarted  by  the  interfe- 
rence of  the  all  powerful,  if  he  dared 
to  raise  his  arm  against  the  beloved  of 
God.  He  writhed  and  shook  with 
fear  at  the  bare  idea  of  a  struggle  be- 
tween flesh  and  spirit.  While  he  ad- 
vanced across  the  chamber,  cold  drops 
stood  on  his  brow,  and  his  knees 
knocked  against  each  other.  He 
passed  his  hand  across  the  bed  hastily, 
and  it  rested  upon  sometliing  warm 
and  fleshy ;  he  felt  it,  and  knew  then 
it  7/as  the  face  of  the  sleeper.  With- 
out a  moment's  delay,  tins  horrid  as- 
sassin doubled  the  piilovv^  down  upon 
it — he  crushed  it — there  was  not  a 
irroan.  After  a  faint  shudderinsi:  of 
the  flesh  beneath,  all  was  still ;  he  felt 
that  forehead  again  3  it  was  cold,  and 

the 
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the  sleeper  now  reposed  in  death.  The 
murderer  stole  out  of  the  chamber,  but 
he  dared  not  look  behind  him — he 
feared  to  meet  that  face  which  had 
struggled  beneath  his  bloody  hands* 
He  passed  along  a  dark  passage  which 
led  into  the  few  rooms  which  the  cot- 
tage contained.  He  took  the  first  door; 
which  presented  itself;  this  room  was 
very  dark  ; — he  was  directed  by  the 
breathing  of  his  victim  to  the  spot 
where  it  lay.  The  terror  which  shook 
his  frame,  shewed  the  visions  which 
his  guilty  conscience  had  conjured  up.. 
There  was  an  owl  that  roosted  in  the 
old  timbers  of  the  cottage  roof,  which, 
uttering  a  dismal  scream,  flitted  from 
its  hiding  plage.  The  Count  started, 
and  that  note  sounded  in  his  ears  like 
the  blood  avenging  spirit's  voice,  whose 
dark  pinions  moved  above  hi$  unblest 
and  sacrilegious  head.  He  felt  the 
position  of  the  sleeper,  and  then  struck 
VOL.  in.  N  him. 
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him,  as  be  thought,  thrmigh  the  hdarU 
with  his  poigimrd  ;  but  the  a^vakening 
cry  of  the  sleeper,  and  tlie  suddert 
bounding  upon  his  feet  of  his  active 
form,  while  he  dashed  upon  the  floor 
the  trembling  frame  of  the  wretched 
Cottnt,  and  sought  to  grapple  in  the 
darkness  with  his  midnight  foe,  smote 
the  miserable  man  with  indescribable 
horror  ;  he  knew  the  voice,  he  recog- 
nized him  by  that  cry,  and  he  now  was 
filled  with  more  horror  at  the  thought, 
that  in  his  ignorance  the  son  might 
murder  the  father ;  then  he  felt,  when 
he  knew  by  the  voice  of  Adolphus 
that  it  was  in  his  son's  heart  he  sought 
to  bury  his  steel.  The  Count  essayed 
to  Speak — his  heart  was  bursting  ;  he 
felt  the  torture  of  the  damned,  when 
he  found  he  could  utter  no  sound  of 
suffering —give  no  relief  to  his  agony, 
which  swelled  his  heart  and  beat  strong 
in  every  pulse.     The  arm  of  Adolphus 

smote 


0£     ULRICA*  *  267 

smote  him  rudely ; — and  now  he  seiz- 
ed tlie  dagger  which  his  father  had 
dropped,  and  was  about 

**  Hold  !"  exclaimed  the  Count  with 
difficulty.  **  Do  not  murder  your 
«*  WTetched  father!" 

*'  Horror !  horror !"  cried  Adol- 
plius.  "  Awake,  awake, — Olof,  Ul- 
"  rica!" 

"  Do  not,  Adolphus,  do  not  let 
^*  these  hated  names  disturb  me  in  my 
*^  dying  hour. — Yes,  I  am  dying,  my 
"  dear  son ; — I  feel  death  in  every 
**  nerve.  Yet,  unseen  by  Olof,  would 
*'  I  die  ; — I  could  not  now  abide  his 
*'  look!" 

Adolphus  threw  himself  beside  the 
Count. — The  thought  of  his  father  at- 
tempting his  life,  and  now  dying,  per- 
haps from  a  blow  inflicted  by  a  son's 
hand,  filled  him  with  unutterable  hor- 
ror. He  raised  his  father  from  the 
ftoor,  and  placed  him  on  his  own  bed. 

N  2  His 
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His  cries  alarmed  Olof,  Ulrica,  and 
Carl.  They  came  into  ll'  •  rliamber 
of  Adolphus  with  lights,  .  were 
filled  with  terror  at  the  emotK  t  ..hich 
Adolplms  expressed,  and  \^ni\  grief 
and  pity,  when  they  approached  the 
bed  and  recognized  in  the  wretched 
being  who  lay  upon  it,  the  Count 
Magnus  Morner.  They  viewed  with 
wonder  that  miserable  and  ragged 
dress  which  he  wore.— His  wild  and 
miserable  looks  possessed  no  traces  of 
that  manly  and  spirited  countenance 
which  once  was  his;  and  t}ie  accom- 
plished and  illustrious  nobleman  could 
never  be  recognized  in  the  ragged 
and  half  starved  wretch  who  lay  be- 
fore them.  The  features  of  his  face 
were  affected  by  a  slight  convulsive 
spasm,  which  denoted  the  immediate 
approach  of  death.  His  eyes  were 
averted  from  the  Olof  family,  and  were 
fixed  on  those  of  Adolphus,  with  whom 

they 
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ihey  seemed  to  hold  private  converse, 
and  to  remind  him  of  his  last  request. 
The  son  hung  with  haggard  looks  over 
liim ;  and  while  he  sought  for  some 
explanation  of  this  fatal  and  extraor- 
dinary occurrence,  he  was  pleased  to 
observe  that  pleasure  appeared  to  be 
the  sensation  with  which  his  father 
regarded  him. 

Adolphus  besought  Uhica  to  pre- 
pare something  to  recover  the  Count  j 
but  the  Count,  who  felt  the  power  of 
death  upon  him,  made  a  slight  motion 
of  his  hand  expressive  of  his  repug- 
nance. With  great  difficulty  he  said, 
"  I  am  dying ; — I  would  not  live  if  I 
'<  could.  Nature  is  exhausted  and 
"  spent.  For  the  last  twenty-four 
"  hours  I  have  not  tasted  food  ; — but 
*'  it  is  the  violence  of  my  passion 
*.*  which  destroys  me,  and  the  shock 
"  occasioned  by  great  and  overpower- 
"  ing  emotion.  Adolphus,  let  not 
N  3  *'    vour 
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**  your  looks  accuse  me. — I  had  no 
**  intention  to  murder  you  ;  but  why 
**  did  not  you  avoid  this  fatal  place  ? 
^  — for  here  twice  you  were  near 
♦'  falling  a  victim  to. .  . .  my  hatred  of 
<«  the  Olofs.— Aye,  Olof,  you  never 
"  injured  me,  and  yet  I  hated  youj — 
**  It  was  my  fate.  If  you  would  see 
"  the  effects  of  it,  visit  the  next 
**  chamber, — and  even  from  the  grave 
**  I  cry,  I  hate  thee  now !" 

**  Oh,  horrible  !'*  cried  AdoJphus  j 
**  do  not  in  your  dying  hour. . . .  '* 

Ulrica  now  returned  from  the  ad- 
joining chamber  and  interrupted  Adol- 
phus  with  her  screams  of  horror;  and 
when  she  had  acquainted  them  with 
the  dreadful  death  of  Chistina,  he  felt 
the  full  horror  of  his  situation.  It  was 
now.  but  too  evident  what  had  been 
the  intentions  of  his  father.  He  re- 
collected the  last  time  that  the  Count 
had  visited  the   cottage  accompanied 

by 
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by  Rezzonico,  and  he  was  forced  to 
coTiclude  from  his  wretched  father's 
present  attempt  to  destroy  them,  tliat 
he  must  have  been  privy  to  the  formen 
He  could  not  help  being  struck  with 
the  extraordinary  interference  of  Pro* 
vidence  in  his  behalf;  and,  in  the 
midst  of  his  sorrows,  it  afforded  hin\ 
some  glimmering  of  hope  to  find  him- 
self not  totally  neglected  by  all-seeing 
Heaven. 

Carl,  who  now  approached  the  bed, 
the  moment  he  beheld  the  countenance 
of  the  Count,  started  back  and  cried, 
**  Merciful  God! — it  is  the  miserable 
**  wretch  I  saved  from  the  flood  this. 
"  very  evening !" 

^*  Peace !"  exclaimed  Axel.  **  Let 
"  him  at  least  die  in  peace !  may  God 
**  forgive  him,  as  I  do !" 

The  violence  of  Ulrica's  grief  fpr  the 

untimely  en^   of  Christina,   choaked 

her  utterance.     She  knelt  down  in  a 

N  4  remote 
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remote  corner  of  tlie  cliambcr ;  and 
her  broken  and  Iialf-siipprcssed  sobs 
shewed  that  her  grief  i'or  the  departed 
mingled  with  her  prayers  to  Heaven 
to  support  her  under  her  afflictions. 

Axel  and  Carl  stood  at  the  Count's 
feet,  contemplating  the  most  repulsive 
and  horrid  image  which  mortaHty  can 
offer, — a  death-bed  of  guilt  and  de- 
spair !  The  wretched  man  lay  in  pain 
upon  a  pillow  which  was  not  smoothed 
by  penitence.  He  was  abandoned  by 
religion,  which  tranquillizes  the  suf- 
ferer,— and  by  hope,  which  lifts  the 
veil  w^hich  covers  the  bright  and  glo- 
rious prospects  of  immortality. 

Adolphus  supported  the  head  of  his 
dying  father ;  and  while  he  leaned 
over  him  and  watched  his  dim  eyes, 
to  catch  some  sign  of  prayer  or  token 
of  repentance,  he  pointed  with  his 
raised  arm  and  with  expressive  ges- 
ture, to  that  Heaven  above,  where  he 

WQukl 
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would  fain  direct  bis  father's  eye,  as  a 
signal  of  his  trust  and  behef.  Tlie 
eye  of  the  Count  remained  unmoved  : 
whether  he  had  no  longer  sense  to 
discern  the  movements  of  those  who 
surrounded  him,  or  disregarded  the 
admonition  of  Adolpbus,  is  uncertain; 
In  a  few  minutes  his  body  suffered  a 
general  convulsion, — and  his  face  was 
changed  into  a  spectacle  too  hideous 
and  terrible  for  contemplation,— ^an 
expression  which  it  retained  even  after 
death  had  terminated  his  dreadful  suf- 
ferings, and  when  his  despairing  eye 
was  closed  in  the  chambers  of  the 
grave. 

When  the  Count  had  breathed  his 
last.  Axel  exclaimed,  "Ohl  God! 
mysterious  and  wonder-working  are 
thy  ways !  He,  who  would  have  de- 
stroyed me  and  mine,  has  dyed  his 
hands  in  his  own  blood! — Let  those 
wlio  hear  the  tale  of  your  woes  avoid 

*«  the 
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"  the  dark  passion  of  hatred. — Let 
"  them  seek  their  happiness  and  pros- 
•«  perity  rather  by  eradicating  from 
"  their  hearts  the  seeds  of  evil  pas- 
**  sions,  than  by  seeking  to  gratify 
"  them  by  the  destruction  of  their 
**  objects. — And,  above  all,  let  them 
**  oppose  the  first  advances  of  vice. — 
**  Let  that  man  tremble  the  moment 
"  that  he  first  conceives  an  unwar- 
**  rantable  dislike  for  any  human  be- 
"  being :  for  he  knows  not  but  such  a 
**  passion  may  terminate  awfully,  and 
**  set  in  blood !" 

"  Thus  die,*'  exclaimed  Adolphus, 
**  and  thus  be  extinguished  with  thee, 
**  my  father,  that  dark  vindictive  spi- 
"  rit  to  which  you  fell  a  victim  !*' 

The  sun  rose  and  threw  his  bright 
ra^s  upon  the  melancholy  group  which 
surrounded  the  body  of  the  Count. 
Axel  observed  to  Adolphus,  that  it  was 
iitting  that  the  body  of  the  deceased 

Count 
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Count  sliould  be  forthwith  borne  to 
tlie  vault  of  the  Morners,  in  Riddar- 
liolmen.  Adolphus  started  at  that 
sound,  Riddarholmen  conjured  up  all 
his  woes,  and  set  them  in  dark  array 
before  him.  It  was  his  wish  to  follow 
the  body  of  the  deceased  Count  to  the 
grave,  and  pay  the  last  rite  to  the  de- 
parted! with  due  honour;  but  theWhite 
Cross  Knights,  by  whom  he  was  de- 
nounced, commanded  all  the  ap- 
proaches of  tlie  castle,  and  opposed  an 
insurmountable  obstacle  to  his  wish. 
Oil  hearing  the  objection  of  Adolphus, 
Axel  quickly  removed  it,  by  informing 
the  young  Count  of  tlie  strange  things 
which  Carl  reported  respecting  that 
terrible  confederacy  of  the  White  Cross 
Knights :  "And  Prince  Charles,"  said 
Axel,  "by  the  desire  of  Tigerhiehn, 
"  is  coming  onward  at  the  head  of  his 
"  troops,  to  assist  the  chief  in  reduc- 
"  ing  those  who  mutinied,  into  sub-. 
N.  6  "  jection,, 
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*'  jection,  and  to  seal  at  Riddarholmcn 
**  the  solemn  covenant  which  secures 
**  the  toleration  and  freedom  of  our 
**  country  on  its  ancient  basis.  This 
"  way  the  Prince  comes  in  his  route 
"  to  Riddarholmcn. —The  barks  of 
**  the  peasants  will  assemble  here  at 
**  sun-rise,  to  convey  his  troops  across 
•*  the  lake,  and — hark !  already  the 
"  notes  of  their  martial  music  is 
'*  wafted  over  the  tops  of  the  moun- 
«  tains!" 

The  words  of  Axel  imparted  a  con- 
solation to  Adolphus,  for  which  he 
could  not  account ;  and  even  in  the 
midst  of  the  terrific  spectacles  which 
surrounded  him,  he  nourished  the 
germ  of  hope.  He  resolved,  after  he 
had  attended  the  remains  of  the  Count 
to  Riddarholmcn,  to  bid  a  long  fare- 
wel  to  his  country, — to  bury  in  his 
own  heart  the  memory  of  his  sorrows, 
t — i\nd  to  still  them  by  rushing  into  the 

bustle 
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Rustic  of  some  strange  and  stirring 
mode  of  existence, — to  banish  himself 
to  some  distant  shore,  remote  from 
th6  circle  of  those  who  were  familiar 
with  his  name  and  acquainted  with 
'  his  lYiisfortunes  ;  and  tlius  to  get  rid  at 
once  of  the  contempt  of  those  who 
did  not  feel,  and  of  the  condolence 
of  tho«e  who  only  affected  to  do  so. 


CITAP. 
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CHAP.  XVIII. 


What  shall  he  be  'ere  night  ? — pcrchnnce  a  thlnj 
O'er  which  the  raven  flaps  her  funeral  wing : 
By  his  closed  eye  unheeded  and  unfelt. 
While  sets  that  sun,  and  dews  of  evening  melt, 
Chill  wet,  and  misty  round  each  stiffened  limb, 
Refreshing  earth,  reviving  all  but  hini ! 

Loud  Byron's  Corsair. 


iHE  boats  which  were  to  convey  the 
troops  of  Prince  Charles  to  Riddar- 
holmen  now  lined  the  strand  —  the 
yellow  haired  peasants  thronged  the 
beach  in  busy  groups :  the  bustle  of 
each  gallant  crew ;  the  shifting  of  the 
sails ;  the  harsh  noise  of  the  tackling  ; 
and  the  merry  n.otes  with  which  they 
hailed  the  rising  sun,  increased  the 
animation  of  £he  picture.  At  a  con- 
siderable distance  the  long  line  of  sol- 
diery 
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diery  might  be  discerned  by  the  glit- 
tering of  their  arms,  as  they  descended 
the  road  which  wound  among  the  dis- 
tant hills  ;  their  martial  music  was 
carried  by  fits  upon  the  breeze,  and 
was  replied  to  by  the  faint  echoes  of 
the  lake. 

The  bodies  of  the  Count  and  Chris- 
tina were  placed  on  a  platform,  and 
borne  in  silence  to  the  boat.  The 
merry  groups  ceased  their  song,  but  it 
was  only  for  a  moment,  while  the  dead 
w^ere  passing.  Their  eyes  were  filled 
with  indifference  while  they  gazed  up- 
on the  bier.  Those  cold  hearts,  which 
but  a  few  hours  before,  throbbed  with 
hopes  and  fears  ;  the  countenance  of 
hardened  guilt — and  that  of  beauty, 
which  wears  its  loveliness  even  in 
death ;  the  haughty  blood  too,  of  a 
long  and  illustrious  line ;  all  were 
viewed  with  mute  indifference.  From 
the  contemplation  of  the  Count's  face 

as 
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as  it  lay  uncovered  on  the  bier,  eacTi 
one  as  it  passed  seemed  to  recoil  in- 
voluntarily, and  no  one  cLared  to  look 
upon  it  twice. 

Adolphus,  accompanied  by  all  the 
family  of  the  Olofs,  and  by  the  weep- 
ing orphan  Eric,  Christina's  child,  em- 
barked in  the  boat  in  which  the  bodies 
■were  placed.  In  silence  they  depart- 
ed from  the  shore,  and  silently  the 
funeral  bark  proceeded  on  its  \vay» 
Adolphus  struggled  to  conceal  the 
outward  signs  of  grief,  but  his  heart 
was  heavy,  and  a  stupor  oppressed 
him,  and  almost  bound  up  his  facuU 
ties.  He  scarcely  remarked  the  ex- 
traordinary circumstance  of  Christma's 
remains  accompanying  the  body  of  his 
father  to  the?  family  burying  vault  ;^ 
and  when  he  noticed  it,,  he  could  not 
summon,  up  sufficient  energy  to  re-, 
quire  from  Axel  an  explanation  of  it. 
He  resigned  himself  passively  to  that 

chastising 
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chastising  God  who  smote  him :  and 
Jie  endeavoured  with  patience  and  re- 
signation to  endure  the  visitation  of 
his  father's  sins.  When  they  crossed 
the  lake,  and  arrived  at  the  village  of 
Nerlunda,  they  found  it  necessary  to 
procure  some  peasants  to  assist  them 
in  bearing  the  dead  to  Riddarholmen. 
Adolphus  recognized  the  inhospitable 
place  from  whence  he  was  driven,  with 
a  want  of  charity  uncommon  in  Swe- 
den. He  averted  his  looks  from  the 
village  churls,  as  they  passed.  He 
sighed  at  the  bitter  reflection  that  their 
apology  was  to  be  found  in  the  vices 
and  crimes  of  the  tyrants  of  his  race. 
The  awful  circumstance  of  their  lord's 
death  should  have  extinguished  that 
hatred  which  they  endeavoured  to 
extend  beyond  the  limits  of  the  grave. 
His  cold  remains  were  treated  with 
neglect  and  indignity  ;  and  that  brave 
^nd    virtuous    peasantry,   -^ho   would 

have 
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have  covered  tliemselves  wltli  mourn- 
ing, and  followed  with  tears  a  vir- 
tuous master  to  the  grave,  were  not 
to  be  won  with  entreaties  or  bribes,  to 
assist  in  bearing  to  the  tom\)  of  his 
ancestors  the  clay-cold  form  of  the 
once  redoubted  and  terrible  Mox'ner. 

Such  was  the  end  of  a  tyrant  I  and 
it  is  thus  that  the  expression  of  strong 
passion,  Avhen  felt  by  the  vulgar  and 
uneducated,  is  often  rudely  demon- 
strated.  But  the  feeling  predominates 
in  all  on  the  death  of  such  a  man,  and 
justly  too ;  whether  the  exertion  of  his 
arbitrary  sway  is  confined  to  the  hum- 
ble circle  of  his  domestics,  extends  over 
the  narrow  capacities  of  terrified  vil- 
lage  hinds,  or  is  dignified  with  the 
attributes  of  power,  and  emanates  from 
the  dazzling  but  more  oppressive  cii- 
cle  of  a  court.  A  few  strangers  who 
sojourned  in  the  village  w^ere  pro- 
cured to  attend  on  the  bier,  and  when 

this 
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this  mournful  pi'ocesslon  passed  through 
tlie  hamlet,  a  few  frighted  faces  v/eie 
discovered  clustering  behind  the  case- 
ments, or  only  partly  seen  within  the 
half-opened  doors  ;  with  an  expression 
of  horror  and  reproach,  which  might 
have  been  elicited  by  the  sight  of 
some  wretched  malefactor's  body  after 
suffering  the  forfeit  of  his  crimes ! — as 
scantily  attended  too ;  for  even  such 
as  these  are  followed  by  her,  the  wife 
or  mother,  whose  tenderness,  not  guilt 
nor  crime  can  quench — but  still  fol- 
lows that  lone  mourner,  dwelling  on 
him  whom  she  loved  and  honoured ; 
and  bedewing  that  body  with  her  tears, 
which  love  so  great,  and  tenderness 
so  exquisite,  have  redeemed  from  the 
useless  profanation  of  a  severity  car- 
ried beyond  the  precincts  of  the 
grave. 

When  they  advanced  along  the  ave- 
luie  which  le.r  to  the  castle  of  Rid- 

darholmen, 
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darholmen,  Adolphus  was  roused  from 
his  grief  by  the  din  of  arms.     Adol- 
phus  advanced    towards    the    abbey, 
and  was  immediately  conducted  to  the 
quarters  of  Tigerhielm.     He   was  in- 
formed by  the  chief  of  all  those  oc- 
currences which  we  have  aheady  laid 
before  the  reader,  and  when  Adolphus 
mentioned  to  him   the  d«ath  of  the 
Count  of  Moriier,  he  seemed  affected 
in  a  very  powerful  manner  by  the  in- 
telligence.    He  threw  his  arms  I'ound 
Adolphus,   and  pressed    him    to    his 
heart.     Adolphus  could  not  divine  the 
cause  of  this  strange  emotion.      He 
looked  again  upon  that  terrible  being ; 
he  was  about  to  demand  an  explana- 
tion, but  his  eye  sunk   overpowered 
by  the  stern  character  of  his  counte- 
nance.    Tigerhielm  was  beginning  to 
communicate  to  Adolphus  matters   of 
great  import,  when  he  was  interrupted 
by  tlie  sudden  arrival  of  one   of  the 

knights 
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knights,  who  informed  him  that 
Wildebrand  liad  violated  the  treaty 
they  were  about  to  celebrate. 

It  appears  that  Tigerhielm  and  the 
knights  had  blockaded  Wildebrand  and 
his  party  so  strictly,  that  they  were  oii 
the  point  of  perishing  with  hunger  in 
those  subterraneous  recesses  in  which 
they  had  taken  refuge.     At  this  junc- 
ture, Wildebrand  discovered  in  the  in- 
terior ^of  the    turret,    which  was   si- 
tuated in  the  cavern  they  had  posses- 
sion of,  the  secret  of  that  philosopher's 
stone,    which  was  the  source  of   the 
immense  wealth  which  Tigerhielm  la- 
vished in  the  prosecution  of  their  de- 
sign, and  which  so  much  excited  the 
astonishment    of    the    White     Cross 
Knights.     A  deep  and  secret  flight  of 
steps,  wliich  Wildebrand  accidentally 
discovered,    led   him  to   an   immense 
depth  under   the   foundation   of   the 
turret  j  at  the  bottom  of  these  steps 

he 
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he  found  an  iron  door,  winch,  with 
great  difiiciiUy,  he  broke  through  ;  be* 
yoiid  this  door  a  passage  led  him  into 
a  vast  and  natural  treasury,  in  whicli 
the  riches  of  the  earth  had  been  ac- 
cumulating for  ages.  We  have  alluded, 
to  that  part  of  the  mine  which  was 
wasted  for  many  years  by  -hidden  fire. 
Under  this  great  crucible,  w-hich  con- 
tained veins  of  gold  ore  of  amazing 
richness,  the  streams  of  molten  gold 
had  deposited  themselves,  and  in  the 
fiood  of  liquid  treasure,  which  here 
presented  itself,  the  most  craving  and 
avaricious  miser  among  mankind  might 
find  food  even  to  satiety.  Wildebrand 
invited  his  companions  to  this  spec- 
tacle, and  they  loaded  themselves  with 
such  quantities  of  the  precious  metal, 
which  was  in  a  condensed  state,  tliat 
they  could  scarcely  move  under  their 
spoil. 

The  i^aplaiider  was  set  at  liberty  on 

this 
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this  discovery,  but  the  anxiety  of  poor 
Hernulf  to   make  his   escape   to   his 
master,  was  the  cause  of  an  event  of 
great  importance  to  the  besieged.     He 
was  discovered  in  the  act  of  removing 
a  stone  which  covered  a  iissure  in  the 
rock,  through  which  a  secret  passage 
communicated  under  ground  with  the 
castle  of  Riddarholmen.      Enchanted 
with  his  discovery,  Wildebrand  deter- 
mined to   amuse   Tigerhiehti  with  a 
prospect  of  his  immediate   surrender, 
while  he  and  his  troops  should  occupy 
themselves  in  attempting  to  escape  with 
^heir  booty. 

Wildebrand  and  his  associates  had 
just  been  driven  back  behind  the  ram- 
parts of  the  castle,  down  the  sides  of 
which  they  were  secretly  descending, 
and  their  flag  of  defiance  now  waved 
from  the  battlemeilts  of  the  chief  tower 
of  the  castle,  while,  with  their  small 

arms. 
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arms,  they  dislodged  all  assailants  who 
approached  them. 

The  troo|)s  of  Prince  Charles  were 
advancing,  and  Tigerhielni  felt  anxious 
to  signalize  himself  in  reducing  these 
rash  spirits  to  subjection  'ere  the  Prince 
should  witness  the  disgrace  to  which 
his  own  instruments  exposed  him  5 
but  a  d;inger  that  awakened  all  the 
terrible  feelings  of  his  heart  now  me- 
naced Adolphus.  A  peril  to  which 
she  was  exposed,  who  was  his  by  that 
terrible  double  tie  from  which  his 
mind  recoiled  with  horror.  Tigerhielm 
participated  in  this  feelitig  of  Adol- 
phus, and  so  strongly,  that  he  ordered 
the  artillery  not  to  play  upon  the 
tower,  lest  a  random  shot  might  injure 
that  part  of  the  building  in  which 
Edda  was  concealed.  All  the  hopes 
which  Adolphus  entertained  upon  this 
melancholy  subject  were  placed  upon 
0.h\)s  and  Conrad,  who  might,  if  she 

remained 
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i  emained  undiscovered  by  the  besieged 
until  midnight,  remove  her  from  her 
perilous  situation.  The  troops  under 
the  command  of  Prince  Charles  were 
now  encamped  under  the  walls  of  the 
castle,  but  his  royal  highness  had  ac- 
ceded to  the  request  of  Tigerhielm, 
that  they  should  take  no  part  in  the 
contest  between  the  White  Cross 
Knights.  On  either  side,  they  re- 
posed on  their  arms  in  perfect  stillness 
until  the  hour  of  midnight  should  ar- 
rive, when  darkness  would  facilitate 
Edda's  escape. 

Midnight  at  length  approached,  and 
with  a  beating  heart  Adolphus  accom- 
panied Tigerhielm  to  their  advanced 
post.  The  night  was  still  and  cloud- 
less, and  in  deep  silence  the  knights 
made  preparations  for  the  approaching 
assault.  There  was  a  sentinel  placed 
on  every  flank  who  watched  the  dark 
tower.     No  light  twmkled  through  its 

VOL.  lu,  o  port- 
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iportholes,  and  from  the  silence  that 
Taigned  it  might  be  deemed  that  those 
who  had  taken  refuge  there  had  fied, 
if  the  watch  had  not  been  so  strict. 
Midnight  struck,  and  Tigerhielm  gazed 
r-^tless  and  agitated  upon  the  stars. 
•'  -Look  upwards  Adolphus,"  exclaim- 
icd  be,  *'  the  star  of  JMorner  brightens^ 
"  while  mine. . .  .Oh  God  !  it  has  the 
•*  redness  of  blood  !" 

The  attention  of  Adolphus  was 
drawn  from  Tigerhielm's  observations 
by  a  strange  bustle  in  the  courts  of 
Riddarholmen,  and  a  shriek,  which  he 
trembled  to  think  was  Edda's,  reach- 
ed his  ear, — Tigerhielm  heard  it  also. 
^<  Throw  out  there  quick  some  balls 
«  of  Greek  fire,"  exclaimed  the  Chief, 
"  let  us  see  whether  these  heroes  make 
**  war  upon  women  !*' 

In  a  -momont  the  blue  light  of  the 

fire4)alls  tinged  every  object  around, 

and  along   the  battlements    of   that 

gloomy 
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gloomy  tower  several  of  the  besieged 
knights  in  their  coats  of  dark  mail 
were  seen  running  in  disorder.  One 
of  them  bore  in  his  arms  a  form  of 
dazzling  whiteness ;  the  contour  of 
her  figure  resembled  Edda^  and  the 
lifeless  hanging  of  her  limbs  shewed 
that  she  had  fainted/' 

*«  Oh  God  1"  exclaimed  Adolphus, 
**  it  is  she  !"  he  could  utter  no  more  ; 
but,  with  a  desperate  resolution^  was 
rushing  forward,  when  Tigerhielm  ex- 
claimed, "  stop  that  maniac  w^ho 
**  would  destroy  himself,  the  last  of 
**  an  illustrious  line  !** 

Adolphus  was  held  down  by  main 
force  by  several  knights,  pursuant  to 
the  orders  of  Tigerhielm.  The  be- 
siegers commenced  firing  against  the 
lo^yer  part  of  the  tower,  but  Tiger- 
hielm instantly  ordered  it  to  cease, 
on  account  of  the  dar^ger  of  its  taking 
iirc,  as  their  maga^dne  of  powder  was 

o  2  placed 
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placed  underneath  that  tower.  Tiie 
clashing  of  swords  was  now  heard  in 
the  (inection  of  the  lowei  ;  ;ij"'>ball.s 
were  ug^in  thrown  out,  anu  ..  man 
was  perceived  fightmg  with  tne  be- 
sieged and  bearing  Edda  in  his  arms. 
He  moved  along  the  battlements  in 
despii-e  of  their  opposing  weapons  ; 
but  ijow  tiiose  who  intently  gazed  up- 
on tha„  sight  beheld  him  droop  with 
weak.icss.  **  I  will  advance  to  his  as- 
**  sistance,"  cried  Tigeihielm,  "but 
••  at  your  peril  let  no  one  follow  me  ; 
*'  this  is  a  service  of  danger!'* 

It  was  Conrad  who  had  watched  over 
Edda's  safety  j  but  the  besieged  were 
too  watchful  to  allow  him  to  succeed 
in  effecting  her  escape.  The  moment 
they  beheld  them  emerging  from  the 
secret  apartments  they  descended  and 
Jbore  the  affrighted  Edda  fjom  his  pro- 
tection. Conrad  was  made  prisoner 
by  them,  but  he  seized  an  opportunity 

which 
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which   the   negligence  of  his  guards 
gave  him  ;  he  sprung  from  their  grasp, 
and  arming  himself  with  one  of  their 
weapons  which  he  snatched,  he  rush- 
ed forward  and   seized  Edda's  almost 
lifeless  form.  He  fought  against  Wilde- 
brand,    who  was  his   chief   assailant, 
with  a  vigour  which  was  animate<l  by 
revenge  and  despair  ;  and  when,  ch cak- 
ed with  passion,   Wildebrand  ordered 
him  to  surrender,    or  he   should   no 
longer  spare  him,  Conrad  threw  from 
his  forehead  the  band  which  covered 
the  territic  inscription,  and  bade  him 
read  there   his   answer  and  his  fate. 
When  the  word  death  met  the  eyes  of 
Wildebrand,   he  trembled,  and  recog- 
nized that  Conrad  whom  in  early  life 
he  had  disgraced. 

Edda,  whom  Conrad  still  bore  on 
one  arm  while  he  fought  with  the 
other,  had  saved  him  from  suffering 
from  rthc  utmost  exertions  of  his  ene- 

o  3  mies  ; 
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rules ;    but   the  word   was  now  given 
1^0  longer  to  spare  even  her  ;  for  Con- 
rad, while  their  swords  fell  so  lightly 
on  his  breast  of  mail,  had  descended 
several  flights  of  stairs  wiiich  wound 
within  the  tower  :   and  as  the  numbed 
of  his  adversaries,  who  followed  him  in 
liis  flight,  only  encumbered  each  other 
in  the   pursuit,   it   was  possible   that 
he  might  reach  some  door  which  com- 
wiunicated  with  the  body  of  the  castle, 
and  thus  bafHe  their  atte«ipts,  by  reach- 
ing some  of  the  remote  chambers  of 
that  extensive  building  ;  from  whence, 
he  might  easily  escape  over  the  ram- 
parts to  the  camp  of  his  friends.   Pass- 
ing one  of  the  loop-holes  of  the  tower, 
the  combatants  were  arrested  by  a  ter- 
rible voice,  which  called  from  the  out- 
side door  of  the  fortress,    **  Hold !  or 
*'  perish  V      Each  arm  fell  unnerved, 
and  each  bosom  was  thrilled  with  feaF 
at  that  sound,      Wildebrand  thrust  his 

Iwead 
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head  through  tiie  port-hole  and  beheld 
Tigerhiehn  who  stood  vij>an  the  ground 
vjnder  the  walls  of  the  tower  ;  he  held 
in  one  hand  a  lighted  match,  and  in 
the  other  a  train  of  wildfire. 

*•  Wildebrand  !'^  cried  Tigerhielm^ 
**  I  have  sworn  to  deliver  Eddia,,Qr 
**  perish  in  the  attempt:  hear  me^ 
'*  therefore,  and,  h^ar.  alj  ye  r^Qiemt 
**  knights  who  never  heard  me  talk  in 
"  vain.  I  have  fixed  this,  train  in  oui^ 
'^  powder  magazine,  which  is  depo^ 
*•  sited  under  the  foundations  of  thi^ 
^  tower.  It  will  take  exactly  five  mi<- 
**  nutes  to  kindle  the  magazine  ajati 
*•  blow  you  all  piecemeal  to  heaven. 
**  I  have  barricaded  the  door  of  the 
*•  tower  on  the  outside.  You  cannot 
•*  therefore  descend  in  time  to  escape. 
**  I  now  light  the  tram  with  the  match. 
**  — DeHver  up  Edda,  and  I  stamp 
**  out  the  burning  train  with  my  foot. 
**  —Disobey  the  orders  of  your  chief, 
o  4<  **  who 
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•^*  who  now  commands  you  to  set  her 
"  free^.arid  he  will  never  be  disgraced 
'*  by  rebellion  again;  for  here  hecomos 
••*  to  perish  with  you  !*' 

The  heart  of  each  soldier  shrunk  al 
these  dreadful  words  ;  they  looked  out 
and  beheld  the  train  rapidly  consum- 
ing, while  Tigerhi elm  stood  with  calm 
intrepidity  awaiting  their  ans«  er.    Se- 
veral of  the  soldiers  attempted  to  make 
their  escape,  and  dreaded  ta  await  the 
fearful  crisis,  whilQ  others  lingered  to 
carry  with  them  their  precious  spoil, 
and  thus  lost  the  time  which  was  so 
much  more  valuable  to  them.      The 
soldiers  paid  no  attention  to  Conrad 
and  Edda,  who,  from  the  moment  th.c 
voice  of  Tigerhiehn  was  heard  in  parley, 
endeavoured  to  make  good  their  escape. 
Wildebrand  remained  still  at  the  port- 
liole.     "  I  swear  by  all  that's  sacred,*' 
replied  he,  "to  set  Edda  free. — Cali 
<*  to  the  sentinels  of  the  watch  for  a 

<*  scalin^j 
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**  scaling  ladder,  and  we  will  not  mo- 
**  lest  her  in  her  descent  V 
^*  You  swear  this  upon  your  solemn^ 
*.*'" oath,    and    on   the  faith   of  a  true 
'^  knight  ?"  exclaimed  Tigerhielm. 
-^^Upon  my  oath  I  swear,  and  by  a. 
"  true  knight's  faith,"   returned  Wil- 
debrand,    **  and  now   extinguish   the 
V*  train  I" 

"  To  the  .words  of  the  brave  I  give 
**  faith,**    cried   Tigerhielm  j    *'  even 
*^thus  then  I  extinguish  the  train  1" 
,  >-    "  Is  it   quite   extinguished?"    de- 
manded Wildebrand. 

**  Entirely,"  replied  Tigerhielm. 
-  **  Thus  then   I  thank  you,"    cried 
Wilclebrand,  who  rested   his   harquc- 
buss  on  the  embrasure  and  shot  Tiger- 
hielm through  the  body. 

Several  knights,  who  had  followed 

their  chief  at  a  distance,  in  defiance  of 

his  orders,  ran  up  to  the  spot  where  he 

fell,  on  heaxingthe  report  of  the  har- 

0  6  ^uebuss,« 
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quebuss.  Wildebrand  exulted  in  the 
savage  revenge  he  had  taken.  He 
pointed  out  to  his  soldiers  the  body  of 
the  chief,  and  the  extinguished  train. 
«*  It  is  thus,"  cried  Wildebrand,  "we 
"  have  revenged  our  injuries. — We 
"  may  now  rest  in  safety,  even  over 
**  the  powder  magazine  ;  for  there  is 
**  not  another  Tigerhielm  in  their 
**  camp/' 

The  soldiers  were  re-assured  by 
these  words  ;  and  several  returned 
when  in  the  act  of  letting  themselves 
drop  from  the  battlements,  and  they 
cheerfully  obeyed  the  orders  of  Wilde- 
brand, who  commanded  them  not  to 
molest  the  knights  who  bore  away 
Tigethielm  to  his  tent  •,  but  to  search 
the  lower  rooms  of  the  tower  for  the 
fugitives  Conrad  and  Edda,  who  had 
escaped  from  their  sight  during  the 
confitsion  of  the  last  few  moments* 

Wildebrand    and    his    companions 

were 
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were  on  the  brink  of  a  precipice  at 
this  very  mom^i^ty  when  they  aban- 
doned themselves  to  the  wil(3^st  eij:-. 
cesses,  and  indulged  i^  the  loudest  de-. 
nionstrations  of  joy  at  tJwir  triumph. 
A  slumbering  spark,  a  thread  of  dj^e, 
almost  too  minute  for  the  organs  pf 
sense  to  detect,  yet  live4  in  that  fatajl 
train.  Its  progress,  m  it  crept  ajLoiig 
the  extended  train,  was  slow  and  in-^ 
visible— ^but  it  soon  e^^hibited  its  fatal 
effects.  Within  the.  tower  the  besieged 
had  found  a  store  of  provisions  and 
wine ;  and  these  famished  men  now 
made  amends  for  their  long  fast.  After 
the  most  accurate  search,  they  had  ngt 
succeeded  in  discovering  Conrad  and 
Edda.  They  washed  away  the  me- 
mory of  their  disappointment  by  large 
draughts  of  wine,  and  the  noise  of 
their  songs  and  riotous  mirth  reached 
the  ears  of  the  sentinel  of  that  mourn- 
ful camp,  which,  by  its  silence,  demon- 
0  6  stratcd 
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strated  its  respect  for  its  dying  chief- 
tain.     Adolphus  was  bending  over  the 
body  of  Tigerhielm,  who    had  been 
conveyed  to  the  tent  of  Prince  Charles^ 
(which  was  nearer  than  his  own,)  and 
attentively  watching  the  countenance 
of  Father  Laurentius,  who  was  probing 
the  wounds  of  his  patient,  when  the 
dreadful  explosion  of  the  powder  ma- 
gazine attracted  the  attention  of  the- 
whole  camp.    The  curtains  of  the  tent 
were  dVawn  aside,  and  the  wounded 
hero   gazed    upon    the    sight.      The 
spectacle  was  grand,  and  even  sublime. 
The  dreadful  thunder  of  the  explosion, 
— the   volume  of  red   and   bickering 
flame  which   streamed    on   the   dark 
blue  of  heaven, — the  burning  ruins  of 
that  dai'k  tower  thrown  high  in  the 
air,  and  then  falling  with  a  stunning 
noise  tipon  the  earth, — and  with  these 
the  distinct  appearance  of  each  hor- 
j^ible  remnant  of  life,  such  as  the  eye 

of 
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af  the  nearest  sentinel  observed — the 
quivering   trunk  —  the  blasted   limbs, 
and  scattered  members — and  even  the 
notes  of  that  unnatural  mirth,  which- 
the  instantaneous  death  groan  quench^' 
ed,  lingered  long  upon  his  ear. 

Two  %ures  were  seen  hastily  ad- 
vancing from  the  terrible  fire  to  the 
tent  of  Prince  Charles.  It  was  the 
brave  Conrad,  who  bore  Edda  to  the 
tent,  and  who  no  sooner  resigned  his 
charge  to  Adolphus,  than  he  fell  upon 
the  floor,  covered  with  blood. 

Edda,  whom  the  late  events  had  so 
mnch  overpowered,  as  to  render  her 
nearly  insensible,  now  unclosed  her 
eyes  languidly,  and  when  she  beheld 
Adolphus,  in  whose  arms  she  lay,  she 
exclaimed,  **  Oh  God !  it  is  he  1— it  is 
"  my  husband !" 

"  Oh  !  call  me  not  by  that  fatal  and 
'^  terrible  name  !*'  said  Adolphus, 
looking  tenderly  upon  her. 

«  Why^ 
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^'  Why,  my  lord?*'  cried  Axel 
\varmly,  who  had  followed  Edda  intq 
the  tent ;  *•  is  it  then  true  the  report  I 
**  have  heard,  that  you  have  seduced 
'*  this  maid,  aiid  now  desert  her?  are 
**  you  not  her  husband  ?" 

*<  Oh  God ! "  cried  Adojphus, 
*'  spare  me — drive  me  not  mad  with 
*♦  horrors !— I  adore  her — aye,  and  it 
^*  is  true  I  married  her  —  but,  oh 
<«  God !  how  shall  I  declare  it  ?  I  am 
*'  the  husband  of  my  own  sister !" 

Tigerhielm  raised  himself  upon  his 
Gouch  at  these  extraordinary  words; 
nor  could  the  solicitations  of  Lauren- 
tius  induce  him  to  keep  quiet. 

Axel  Olof  fell  on  his  knees,  with 
joy  painted  on  his  countenance,  "  I 
**  thank  thee,  oh  my  God!''  cried  he ; 
'*  thou  hast  not  deserted  mc,  nor 
**  brought  the  grey  hairs  of  bonoura- 
*i  ble  age  to  shame  ! — and  this  young 
^*  lord,  whom  I  suspected  of  disgrac- 

*•  ing 
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"  ing  mc  and  dishonouring  7717/  child, 
"  be  has  been  bowed  to  the  eartl^ 
"  with  sorrow,  when  I  imagined  he 
**  was  goaded  by  the  sting  of  a  bad 
**  conscience.  Oh  no  !  may  the  guilt 
"  of  his  father  never  come  upou 
*'  him!'* 

**  Great  God!"  cried  Adolphuf^, 
"  what  means  this  joy  ?  speak,  Axel, 
**  relieve  me  from  this  curse — tell  me 
"  I  may  hold  this  adorable  woman  in 
^  my  arms,  and  gaze  on  her  withotit 
"  horror!" 

'*  Not  a  curscy  but  a  blessing  may 
**  she  prove,"  replied  Axel  —  **  for 
**  know  that  she  is  my  daughter;  a 
"  descendant  of  that  Ulrica,  whose 
**  curse  can  now  no  longer  prevail 
'*  against  your  house*  But  you,  my 
''  loi  d,  must  have  already  expiated  the 
'*  sins  of  your  ancestors  ;  your  piety, 
'*  your  benevolence,  your  youthful 
**  sufferings,  must  have  been  a  worthy 

*♦  offering 
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"  offering  in  llie  eyes  of  God !  ami 
**  must  surely  have  disarmed  heaven 
**  of  its  vengeance  !" 

Axel,  in  a  few  words,  explained  this 
mystery  to  the  delighted  Adolphus. 
TheCountess  Eleonora, his  mother, was 
never  influenced  by  the  unextinguish- 
ed hatred  of  the  Count  towards  Olof 
and  his  amiable  family.  She  respected 
and  esteemed  the  valuable  quaUties  of 
these  virtuous  peasants,  and  her  kind- 
ness was  repaid  by  them  with  a  fervour 
M\d  devotedness,  which  was  afterwards 
demonstrated  by  a  remarkable  sacii- 
fice  which  they  made  to  her  peace  of 
mind.  The  Countess  had  nearly  sunk 
under  her  affliction,  v/hen  deprived  by 
her  obdurate  lord  of  the  society  and 
comfort  of  her  ftrst-born,  and  she  con- 
certed with  Axel  and  his  wife  a  plan 
tiO  deceive  the  Count  on  the  birth  of 
her  next  cliild  ;  and  to  gratify  those 
maternal  feelings  which  pined  for  the 

fre^iijit 
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frequent  contemplation  of  its  offspring. 
Ulrica  had  brought  forth  Edda  nearly 
at  the  same  time  the  Countess  gave 
birth  to  Christina.  The  Countess  pre- 
vailed upon  Ulrica  to  substitute  Edda 
for  Christina.  It  wasiiot  the  ambi- 
tion of  having  their  daughter  splen-. 
didly  adopted,  so  much  as  a  wish 
arising  in  the  hearts  of  these  good  pea- 
sants to  alleviate,  as  far  as  they  had 
power  to  do  so,  the  miseries  which  had 
been  entailed,  through  the  means  of 
their  ancestor,  on  the  Count's  unfor- 
tunate family,  which  induced  them  to 
part  with  their  child.  Whenever  the. 
Countess  arrived  at  Riddarholmen,  she 
was  always  gratified  by  the  regular 
visits  of  Christina  ;  and  the  only  bad 
consequence  of  these  fVequent  es* 
trangements  from  what  she  thought 
her  parent's  humble  roof,  was  the  op- 
portunity it  afforded  Baron  Kruzen  of 
corrupting  her  romantic  mind  j  whose 

death 
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denth  would  have  brought  Christina 
in  sorrow  to  the  gravej  if*  het  father 
h.id  not  carried  his  fatal  intention  into 
crJTect.  The  accidental  discovery  of 
Edda*s  black  cross,  which  Carl  found 
m  the  abbey,  where  slie  had  dropt  it 
en  the  night  of  her  marriage,  convinc- 
ed Axel,  who  recognized  the  cross  as 
the  very  one  he  placed  upoa.  the  neck 
of  his  infant  daughter  when  be  pai'ted 
^th  her,  that  she  had  returned  to  her 
imtive  country,  and  must  have  been 
in  all  probability  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  Riddarholmen.  When  Adolphus^^ 
related  to  the  Olofs  the  events  of  his: 
Hfe,  the  emotion  of  Axel  and  Ulrica 
betrayed  their  recognition  of  their 
own  child,  in  the  Edda  whom  AdoJ- 
phus  adored.  But  the  indignation  of 
Axel  may  be  readily  conceived,  when 
a  short  time  after  Adolphus's  last  ar- 
rival at  his  cottage,  he  was  intbrmed 
by  the  Luthoran  priest,  that  he  had 
*^  performed 
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performed  the  marriage  ceremany 
which  united  Adolphiis  and  Edda  5 
for  he  drew  in  his  own  mind  the  con- 
clusion that  Adolphus  would  deny  the 
the  celebration  of  an  imperfect  cere- 
mony, and  had  for  ever  abandoned 
his  Wife.  When  convinced  too  that 
»be  was  the  daughter  of  humble  pea- 
sants, Axel  feared  that  the  prejudices 
©f  nohihty  might  deprive  his  child  of 
lier  happiness  and  honour,  and  disgrace 
the  latter  yeais  of  his  existence. 

Adolphus  interrupted  AxePs  apo- 
logy  for  procrastinating  his  explana- 
tion, owing  to  the  reasons  we  have 
detailed,  by  exclaiming,  "look  up! 
«*  awake !  my  Edda  1  my  wife  T'  He 
tenderly  elapsed  Edda,  who  had  faint- 
ed, in  his  arms,  and  awoke  her  with 
fervent  kisses, 

Laurentius,  who  left  Tigerhielm  for 
a  few  moments,  in  order  to  examine 
Conrad's  wound,  pronoi\nced  it  but  a 

slight 
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slight  contusion ;  he  had  rcceivefl 
it  from  one  of  the  burning  fragments 
which  fell  upon  him,  as  he  escaped 
from  one  of  the  passiigcs  which  led 
from  the  castle  to  the  ramparts. 

When  Edda  had  nearly  recovered 
from  her  swoon,  Adolphus  gently  im- 
parted to  her  the  secret  of  her  birth, 
and  while  she  knelt  to  Olof  and  de- 
manded his  blessing,  the  enraptured  . 
Adolphus  cried  out,  **  Oh !  would  that 
**  Montbazon  were  present ! — he  alone 
**  is  wanting  to  complete  our  happi- 
"  ness!*' 

A  deep  groan  from  Tigerhielm  now 
attracted  their  attention.  They  ap- 
proached his  couch,  and  grouped 
themselves  round  it,  looking  anxiously 
upon  him,  dreading  that  he  had  breath- 
ed bis  last.  He  looked  up  to  Adol- 
phus,  and  his  eyes  were  animated  with 
a  brighter  expression.  <*  I  have  now,** 
exclaimed    he.    "   a    momentary  re- 

"  *;pite 
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•*  spite  from  suffering.  Adolphus, 
"  unlace  my  helmet !  metliinks  it 
"  pains  me  !'' 

Adolplius  carefully  took  off  that 
terrible  visor. 

"  Oh  heavens!"  cried  Adolphus, 
starting  back,  when  he  beheld  the 
countenance  which  was  concealed  un- 
der it  ..      *♦  Montbazon  !  1  rV 

•*  Nay,  dearer  than  that  name  ;  for 
**  know,  Adolphus,    1  am  Waldemar, 
**  thy  uncle — the  elder  brother  of  your 
•*  father,  whom  he  sought  to  assassinate 
"  for  his  birth-right.    Aye  !  Adolphus, 
**  ^tistrue!     A  faithful  seivant,    with 
••  whom  I  had   exchanged   habils  for 
••  the  purpose  of  flying  in  disguise  bc- 
^*  yond  the  Baltic,  was  murdered  by 
'*  villains,  who  took  him  for  his  mas- 
^*  ter.       The   tide  of  life  is  ebbing! 
"  and    I  would  dedicate  the  few  mo- 
**  ments  which  remain  to  you.     Adol- 
*•  phus,  there  is  no  longer  hope  1  the 

**  star 
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«*  star  of  thy  early  friend  sets  in  blood  ! 
«•  and  this  evening's  dew  will  batJK' 
*«  the  green  turf  of  his  gravel  Those 
*'  who  speak  in  charity  of  me  hcrc- 
"  after,  nuist  say,  I  ever  lived  for 
**  others,  rather  than  for  myself — ^and 
*■'  in  the  cause  of  general  good  I  pe- 
^'  rished.  If  I  have  brought  woe  upon 
**  my  country,  and  caused  its  mothers 
*♦  to  weep,  it  was  to  secure  the  frec- 
**  dom  of  her  sons.  And  if  in  the 
**  means  of  performing  this  great  deed 
"  I  may  not  have  been  entirely  jus^ 
*<  tiiied,  let  censure  be  stilled  by  re- 
**  fleeting,  that  my  life  fell  a  sacrifice 
**  by  the  hands  of  my  own  guilty  iv.- 
**  Btruments !" 

The  chief  was  interrupted  by  the 
appearance  of  several  of  the  White 
Cross  Knights  at  the  door  of  the  tent, 
who  came  and  inquired  affectionately 
bow  he  felt  after  tlie  dressinir  of  hfs 
wound.     Ticjerhielm  ordered  them  to 

be 
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be  admitted  within  the  tent,  and  when 
he  saw  their  surprise  at  discovering 
Montbazon  in  the  habiliments  of  their 
chief,  he  exclaimed,  **  yes,  my  friends, 
'tis  that  despised  Montbazon,  who 
excited  your  admiration  and  almost 
your  idolatry,  by  adopting  a  simple 
means  of  deceiving  your  under- 
standings, which  entlnisiasm  had 
warmed  and  superstition  weakened! 
You  rejected  a  man  of  simple  cou- 
rage and  plain  words — you  imagin- 
ed that  great  effects  required  mar- 
vellous means — you  expected  a 
chief  who  had  won  from  mysterious 
nature  her  secrets — your  imagina- 
tions were  fired,  and  ye  believed 
that  the  wonders  of  old  time  were 
to  be  renewed  for  the  benefit  of 
your  conversion.  Ye  would  not 
believe,  unless  one  rose  from  the 
dead  .1  saw  your  weakness,  and 
took  advantage  of  it.     Prom  an  ex- 

"  tensive 
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**  tensive  knowledge  of  chemistry,    I 
**  possessed  the  means  of  discoveiiug 
**  a  wonderful   seat   of  riches  in  the 
**  bowels  of  the  earth,  which  enabled 
'*'  me  to  make  ye  believe  1  was  pos- 
**  sessed  of  the  secret  of  the  philoso- 
"  pher's  stone.     It  is  described  in  mj 
"  papers,  addressed  to  Adolphus,  novr 
**  Count  of  Morner,  and  his  share  of 
"  the  treasure  will  again  raise  his  fa- 
**  mily  to   splendour.      My  acquain- 
**  tance  with  all  the  secret  ways   of 
**  this  place,  which  I  had  often  ram- 
**  bled  through  when  a  child,  gave  me 
*•  the  means  of  surprising  you  with  my 
*•  sudden  approaches.     A  Laplander 
**  wlio  was  placed  by  a  confident  of 
'*  my  brother's  (a  wretch  of  the  name 
**  of  Herman)    to  feed    a   miserable 
**  captive  in  one  of  the  vaults,  assisted 
••  me  in  the  labours  of  my  mystery  j 
*•  and  as  his  tongue  had  been  cut  out 
**  by  my  brothei'a  orders  to  prevent 
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"  liim   betraying   his   secret,    he  was 
^*  well  adapted    for   the    keeping  of 
"  viine,       I    have,    however,    in  this 
*'  deed,    only    taken     the    advantage 
"  which   strong  minds  are  enabled  to 
"  exercise  over  weak  ones.      I  have 
"  done   my    duty    (without   injuring 
"  any  one)  to  you  all — and  sought  to 
**  please  you  after  your  own  fashion. 
**  My  strength  is    flowing  fast . , ,  • 
"  Adolphus,    let  not   your   mind  be 
'*  weakened  by  useless  credulity.  There 
**  is  nothing  miraculous  has  occurred 
"  to  you,    which   I    cannot   explain. 
'*  I  assumed  the  disguise  of  the  wan- 
'*  dering  Jew  at  Leipzig,  for  the  pur- 
*'  pose  of  discovering  whether  Wilde- 
'*  brand    possessed    any   vice   which 
*'  might  disqualify  him  from  becoming 
'*  the  husband  of  Edda.     You  recol- 
*'  lect  the  gambling  transaction  which 
'  opened  my  eyes,  and  saved  her  from 
becoming  affianced  to  a  villain.     I 
vo;..  III?  p  **  perceived 
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•*  perceived  from  the  state   of  your 
**  mind,  that  you  were  easily  affected 
**  by  miraculous  events.    I  had  reason 
**  to  believe  that  the   letter  directed 
**  to    my  brother,    which    I   was  in- 
**  formed  you  kept  carefully  conceal- 
"  €d,  contained  the  secret  of  my  be- 
ing still  alive.      It  was  of  the  ut- 
most importance  to  my  safety  that 
«'  my  brother  should  remain  ignorant 
of  my   existence.     Your   vigilance 
frustrated  my  attempt ;  but  I  had 
reason  to  believe  after  my  arrival  in 
**  Sweden,    that  my  brother  derived 
"  no  such  information  from  that  letter. 
**  Chance   discovered   to   me  Wilde- 
**  brand's  design  of  having  you  assassi- 
"  nated,  and   I  assumed    the    Jew's 
"  habit   to   give   a    more   impressive 
**  effect  to  that  warning  which  saved 
**  your  life.     You  beheld  me  crossing 
<*  your  chamber  at  Cronberg — for  I 
*<  was  that  vision  ^ho  endeavoured  to 

*♦  awaken 
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"  awaken  repentance  in  your  father's 
"  bosom ;    and    it   was   I   also    who 
**  crossed  the  chamber  of  Arvedina, 
in  my  way  from  the  turret  of  Olaus  j 
for  the  sound  of  your  voice  had 
reached  my  retreat  and  given  me 
**  cause  of  alarm.     'Twas  my   voice 
"  murmured   in  the    anti-room   your 
name — a  simple  exclamation  of  sur- 
prise on  disovering  that  the  stranger 
Olaus  harboured  was  Adolphus.     It 
suited  not  with  my  plan  to  make 
you  a  member  of  our  confederacy 
at  that  time   when   the  power  of 
«*  Montbazon  was  declining. . . .  Alas! 
**  I  am  very  faint. . . .  and  yet  a  few 
♦♦  more  words !  for  I  wish  that  when 
f*  the  hero  dies  the  philosopher  may 
live.       The   transformation  of  my 
features  and  my  voice  was  partly  ef- 
fected by  the  helmet,  and  by  an 
**  elixir  of  sovereign  power,  which,  by 
^*  a  chemical  process. ...  Oh  God  !** 
p  ^  Here 
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Here  the  chief  fell  backward  an 
his  couch,  and  a  torrent  of  blood 
gushed  from  liis  throat. 

"  Oh  heaven  !  I  must  clasp  him  'ere 
*'  he  dies,"  cried  a  female  from  an 
inner  division  of  the  tent. 

Prince  Charles  came  forward,  and 
in  vain  endeavoured  to  prevent  her 
approach.  A  majestic  stature,  and  a 
countenance  divine,  even  in  years, 
proclaimed  her  the  Princess  Albertina, 
the  beloved  of  Waldemar,  whose  at- 
tachment nor  years  nor  sufferings  had 
abated.  The  exiled  Waldemar,  had 
believed,  unfortunatelv,  in  the  ac- 
counts  of  her  inconstancv,  which  his 
brother  first  propagated.  But  when 
Montbazon  discovered  himself  to  Prince 
Charles,  who  had  always  been  his 
friend,  the  prince  acquainted  his  fa- 
vourite sister  with  the  return  of  AVal- 
demar,  and  she  had  accompanied  her 
brother  with  the   intention  of  joining 

him 
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him  at  Riddarholmen.  While  the  good 
monk  was  endeavouring  to  relieve  the 
chief,  the  Princess  stopped  opposite 
Conrad,  and  gave  a  loud  shriek  :  those 
who  surrounded  her  imagined  the  fatal 
inscription  on  his  brow  had  caused  it. 
But  she  pointed  to  a  mark  on  his  neck 
which  was  stript  for  the  purpose  of 
dressing  the  wound,  and  exclaimed, 
**  It  is  he  ! — the  indelible  sign !  with 
"  which  I  marked  my  son  'ere  they 
"  stole  him  from  me  !  Oh  God  !  this 
<*  unfortunate  is  my  long  lost  son  ! 

The  Princess  threw  herself  beside 
Conrad,  who  saw  himself  with  surprise 
acknowledged  by  his  illustrious  parent. 
The  child  had  been  dragged  from  the 
arms  of  its  mother  by  the  satellites  of 
Prince  Eric,  and  was,  when  grown  up, 
sold  by  that  barbarian  to  an  officer 
who  was  recruiting  for  one  of  the 
Princes  of  Germany. 

The   chief  had  recovered  from  the 
p  3  effects 
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effects  of  so  fatal  a  loss  of  blood ;  but 
his  dissolution  was  now  hourly  ex- 
pected. 

Towards  morning  the  sentinels  of 
the  outposts  sent  in  a  prisoner  whom 
they  intercepted  in  making  his  escape. 
It  was  Herman,  who  had  concealed 
himself  in  the  ruins  of  the  abbey  until 
liunger  forced  him  to  go  forth.  When 
he  entered  the  tent,  he  started  back 
at  the  sight  of  the  wounded  chief, 
wlio  recalled  to  his  recollection  the 
countenance  of  that  Waldemar,  whose 
murder  lay  so  heavy  on  his  conscience^ 
but  when,  informed  it  was  Waldemar 
himself,  his  gloomy  brow  was  cleared, 
and  he  threw  himself  on  his  knees,  and 
asked  pardon  for  the  attempt  he  had 
made  on  his  life.  Waldemar  looked 
kindly  on  him,  but  he  had  lost  the 
power  of  speech.  He  made  a  sign  to 
Adolphus,   signifying  that  he  should 

exteail 
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extend  mercy  to  Herman.     Herman 
now  clung  to  the  knees  of  Adolphus, 
who   raised   him   with   assurances,  of 
pardon,  and  demanded  who  was  the 
aged  prisoner  who  had  been  discovered 
in  the  abbey  vaults.     Herman  repli- 
ed, that  he  was  the  eldest  son  of  the 
Prince  De  Zaremberg,  whom  the  Count 
had  immured  in  a  dungeon,  on  dis^ 
covering  his  intrigue  with  the  Coun- 
tess.     Having  been  taken  in  an  at- 
tempt  to    escape    from    the   cloister 
prisons    where    Adolphus    had    been 
confined,  he  was,    by   the   orders   of 
Count  Morner,  consigned  to  that  iron 
cage,  wliere  he    was    discovered,  by 
Adolphus.      We   shall   anticipate  liis 
fate  by  observing,  that  he  was  reco- 
vered by  the  skill  of  Laurentius,  arul 
proved  a  consolation  to  the  declining 
Prince  in  his  grief  for  the  abandoned 
life  and  awful  end  of  Wildebnand. 

p  1  Day 
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Day  now  began  to  dawn ;  yet  tlie 
group  of  mourners  bad  not  quitted 
tbe  coucb  of  tbe  warrior. 

There  was  a  passing  bell  now  tolled 
in  the  castle;  and  old  Olaus  came  forth 
to  inform  Adolphus  of  the  death  of  his 
mother.  He  gave  free  scope  to  the 
tears  which  this  event  drew  from  him  ; 
but  they  were  the  last  tears  which  grief 
caused  him  to  shed  for  many  years. 

Adolphus  signed  the  covenant  with 
Piince  Charles,  which  gave  religious 
freedom  to  his  country,  and  the  dying^ 
hero  kissed  it  with  a  smile  of  happi- 
ness, which  was  the  last  token  of  sen- 
sibility which  beamed  on  his  counte- 
nance. He  felt  his  extremities  waxing 
cold ;  and  he  made  a  sign  that  the 
White  Cross  Knights  should  elevate 
his  body  upon  a  bier,  formed  by  their 
harquebusses,  resting  on  each  other's 
shoulders.     They  gently  raised  him  as 

be 


G  F    ULRICA.  3^1 

he  directed,  and  bore  him  into  the 
open  air,  in  order  that  he  might  die  in 
the  midst  of  warriors. 

The   afflicted  Princess  and   Prince 
Charles,  Adolphus  and  Edda,  Conrad, 
Olaus,    and   the  Olofs,  followed  him 
through  the  ranks  of  the  White  Cross 
Knights,  in  silent  grief.  The  dim  eyes  of 
the  hero  gazed  sternly  upon  the  ruins  of 
the  tower,  and  upon  the  dark  remains 
of  his  foes.     He  viewed  the  glittering 
array  and  dazzling  front  of  the  sol- 
diery, and  he   seemed  loath  to  with- 
draw his  eye  from  that  prospect  which 
grew  fainter  and  fainter  to  his  vision  j 
—but  he  averted  them  from  the  sight 
of  his  brother's  •corse  which  was  ex- 
posed for  some  time  to  view :  and  it 
was  remarked  that  it  was  placed  be- 
tween  those   sterile  and  blasted   firs, 
the  gloomy  memorials  of  the  crimes  of 
his   ancestors,    which  were   the  only 

mourning 
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mourning  figures  which  surrounded  it. 
When  the  sun  stood  over  the  hills  and 
glowed  in  the  lake — the  hero  breathed 
his  last  sigh  ! — 

The  soldiers  who  were  busied  in 
conveying  from  the  ruins  of  the  tower 
the  heaps  of  the  dead, — those  who  bore 
the  body  of  the  Countess  to  the  abbey 
to  lay  it  in  state, — and  they  who  were 
lowering  the  coffins  of  the  Count  Mag- 
nus, and  his  daughter  Christina,  into 
their  vsilent  grave,  —paused  a  moment 
from  their  toil,  and  gave  a  tear  to  the 
memory  of  that  ex^traordinary  man. 

The  peasants,whom  so  many  strange 
occurrences  had  drawn  from  their 
homes  around  the  cas^tle,  joined  in  the 
general  affliction.  They  looked  with 
wonder  and  amazement  upon  that 
strange  scene,  and  upon  that  hard  bed 
of  death,  but. . . .  their  attention  was 
soon  attracted  by  another  object, which 

miec?- 
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tilled  them  with  still  greater  astonish- 
ment :  they  beheld  the  beams  of  the 
sun  streaming  upon  that  black  land — 
and  gilding  with  the  flood  of  his  glory 
— the  dark  towers  and.  spires  of  llid- 
darholmen  Castle ! 


NOTES. 
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NOTE  I. 

Evil  Nornies. — Page  2. 

''  Near  the  fountain,  which  is  under  the  ash, 
*'  stands  a  very  beautiful  city,  wherein  dwell 
•*  three  virgins  named  Urda,  or  the  past  j  Fer- 
*'  dandi,  or  the  present  j  Skulda,  or  the  fu- 
*'  TUSE.  These  are  t^ey  who  dispense  the  ages 
"  of  men:  they  are  called  Nornies,  that  is,  fairies 
''  or  destinies.  But  there  are  indeed  a  great 
*'  many  others  besides  these,  who  assist  at  the 
**  birth  of  every  child,  to  determine  its  fate. 
"  Some  are  of  celestial  origin j  others  descend 
•'  from  the  genii  j  and  others  from  the  dwarfs  : 
♦'  as  it  is  said  in  these  verses,  *  there  are  Nornies 
''  of  different  originals  :  some  proceed  from  the 
«'  gods,  some  from  the  genii,  and  others  from 
*'  dwarfs.'  Then,  says  Gangler,  *  if  these  Nor- 
^*  nies  dispense  the  destinies  of  men,  they  are 
*'  very  unequal  in  their  distribution  >  for  some 
•*  arc  fortunate  and  wealthy  ;  others  acquire 
*'  neither  riches  nor  honours  j  some  come  to  a 
'*  good  old  age,  while  others  die  in  their  prime 
"  of  life.*  Har  answers,  '  the  Nornies,  who  are 
*'  sprung  of  a  good  origin,  are  good  themselves, 
"  and  dispense  good  destinies :  but  those  men 
'^  to  whom  misfortunes  happen,  ought  to  ascribe 
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"  them  to  the  evil  Nornies  or  fairies/' — The  Sth    , 
fable  of  the  Edda,  page  51.  ^^ 

Mallet  ill  lus  note  on  this  passage,  in  his 
**  Northern  Antiquities,"  observes,  "  Here  we 
'*  have  a  complete  theory  of  fairyism  In  this 
"  passage  of  the  Kdda  we  have  the  bud  and  germ 
**  (as  it  were)  of  what  the  ancient  romances  and 
'^  popular  superstitions  have  so  widely  branch- 
"  ed  and  applied  to  such  a  variety  of  things." 

It  is  supposed  that  the  Nornat  of  the  Edda  are 
the  same  with  the  ff^'eird  Sisters  so  famous  in 
Gothic  history  and  romance.  The  conjecture  is 
plausible,  and  may  be  supported  on  the  following 
authority  : — the  word  j^yi\b,  signifies  fatmn, 
fortuna,  &c.  —  Vide  Lye  Dictionarum,  Saxonico- 
Gothico-Lutinum.  Vide  also  Chaucer  in  Troilus^ 
lib.  3,  where  ^xktXies  is  used  to  express /a^a. 

NOTE  II. 

IPildehrand  had  given  order^,  in  one  of  their  cxpe- 
ditionsj  iosetjirc  to  the  abbey,  &.c, — Page  115. 

The  horrible  excesses  committed  in  the  name 
©f  religion  sully  the  history  of  this  period,  and 
are  to|fc^ell  authenticated,  and  too  generally 
known  to  require  to  be  dilated  on.  The  holy 
sec  was  too  remote  from  these  climes,  and  its 
power  too  much  in  the  wane^  to  produce  any  effect 

in 
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in  quelling  the  heresy  of  the  north.  Yet  the  A'a- 
tican  issued  its  thunders  against  its  enemies,  and 
the  Nuncio  Possevinus  was  dispatched  to  aid  the 
eflforts  of  the  PontifiTs  friends,  and  to  give  con- 
solation to  those  who  suflfered  from  the  persecu- 
tions of  the  heretics.  There  is  extant  a  bull 
of  the  Pope  (Gregor}' XIII)  addressed  on  this 
occasion  to  the  abbess  and  nuns  of  the  ancient 
fibbey  of  Wadstena,  then  lately  re-established 
by  the  king.  The  following  extract  exhibits 
some  of  the  dangers  the  fair  sisterhood  was  ex- 
posed to  :  **  ^d  Catharinam  Gylta,  Abbatissam 
*'  Vatst.  et  Sorores  conventuales  illas  qua  laudat, 
"  religionem  et  castitatem,  enb  haereticorum  pcr- 
"  secutionibus,  instar  rosarum  inter  spinas  ser- 
"  vantes  intemeratas  :  et  per  Nuncium  Posse- 
"  vinum  inissum  ipsis  visitatorem,  buHam  iisdcoi 
"  oflfert  pro  imminente  Jubilaeo,  &c.*'  —  Vide 
Apparatus  ad  Historiam  Sveo-Gothicaajj  &e. 
p.  221.  Auctore  Magno  a  Celse. 

NOTE  III. 

The  introduction  of  the  religion  of  the  church  of  Rome 
should  be  abandoned  for  ever,  &c.— Page  213, 

John  III.  had  made  several  attempts  to  bring 
Bis  subjects  under  the  yoke  of  the  Pontiflf,  but 
fortunately  for  his  country  his  intolerance  was" 

the 
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the  eflfecb  of  a  weak  and  bigoted  mind  3  and  his 
ignorance  of  the  arts  of  persecution  was  exposed 
ftud  lamented  by  Possevinus,  the  Pope's  Nuncio. 
The  following  extract  is  from  a  Swedish  historian 
of  the  first  authority. — **  Ant.  Possevinus   (Nun- 
**  cius  Apost.)  Stockholmiam  ingressus,  ut  Cae- 
**  saris,    non  Pontificis  Romani,   oiator  magni- 
"  fice   suscipitur,    et    raox   Uegera  Reginamque 
*'  congressus,    ipsos    nomine   Gregorii    ainanter 
*'  compellat  :    quando  praeterea  luculenter  probat 
*'  literatis  pioductis,  animum  Re  is  Johannis  Ca- 
*'  tholicae  studiosum   religionis  in  Svecia  propo- 
*'  gandae,  Pontifici  magnopere  placere,  sed   wio- 
*'  dum  propagationis  saltern   displicere  ;    ideoquc 
"  suadere,   ut,   remota  hypocrisi,    religionis    ne- 
**  gotio  nequaquam  conveniente,   palam,  catho- 
"  licae  fidei  causam  susciperet  defendendam  inque 
*'  Svecia  promovendam." — Messenius  Scondia  iZ- 
lustrata,  &c.  T.  7.  p.  50,  ad  ann.  1577. 


THE   END. 
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